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REVIEW OF NEW BOOKS. 





Frorence Macarruy: an Irish Tale- 
By Lady Morgan. London 1818- 
12mo. 4 vols. 

Novel writing has within these few 

assumed a very different phasis 
feom what it presented of old. The 
fearful romances of knight-errantry 
yielded to the longest of long love 
stories; these in turn succumbed to the 
rtraiture of existing manners ; these 
ched off into the low comic of 
vulgar life; these in a wonderful way 
were converted into tales of moral and 
religious instruction; these were suc- 
ceeded by fa'les of philosophical inquiry ; 
these gave way to the illustration of 
national character, the latest and most 
works of the kind: and now we 
have another variety, in a novel addressed 
principally to the assertion of political 
opinion, but combining also a portion 
of the ancient romantic style with the 
drawing of individual modern character, 
and the revenge of literary wrongs sus- 
tained by the writer. 

Through the equally efficacious means 
of praise and censure, of flattery and 
abuse, Lady Morgan has acquired a 
name and notoriety which must attach 
general curiosity and interest to all her 
productions. And from its being pretty 
generally understood that under the 
disguise of Florence Macarthy she was- 
to take her “ great revenge” upon her 
critics, these volumes were looked for 
with an additional anxiety by that nu- 
merous class of readers who delight in 
fiction much, but much more in real per- 
sonal crimination. We do not profess to 
be sufficiently acquainted with the scene 
of action in Ireland to know if all the 
dramatis persone are genuine person- 
ages; but as even at this distance we 
recognise several portraits (though unable 
to tell whether or not they are like- 
nesses) it strikes us that the author is 
only ideal in her colouring, and that the 
features are intended for originals. 

The ground on which these portraits 
are painted, or, to drop our metaphor, 
the story in Florence Macarthy, is of a 
very romantic cast, and considerably in- 
volved. A clear-sighted novel reader 
will indeed soon discover the secret of 
the hero; but that of the heroine is 
more mysterious, and it is not till near 
the end that it is completely unfolded. 
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We must add, however, that there is 
some improbability in it, which serves to 
increase the puzzle. 

In a vessel which arrives at Dublin 
are two persons previously unknown to 
each other: the one is Il Librador, a 
Guerilla warrior of great renown, from 
among the patriots of South America, 
and the other a young English gentleman 
calling himself De Vere, of a singularly 
eccentric temperament: the former is 
drawn upon the model of Buonaparte, 
the latter upon that of Lord Byron. Of 
course they become attached to each 
other, and The Liberator is the hero of 
the piece. They see a great deal of 
wretchedness among the lower orders in 
the suburbs of Dublin, on their way 
to the Inn. Here finding that their 
future destination lies as far as Butte- 
vant in the same direction, they agree to 
travel together; and refuse to receive a 
female companion into their chaise, who 
offers to take a third of it on overhearing, 
their conversation. This Lady's name 
is Magillicuddy; she has a red nose and 
green spectacles, and appears to be a 
sort of religious-tract distributor. On 
their route they frequently encounter this 
disagreeable person ;~and the journey is 
less remarkable for incident than for 
descriptions of the difficulties of the 
road, the behaviour: of the innkeepers 
and their domestics, and the appearance 
and antiquities of the country. Arrived in 
the South of Ireland, Il Librador wishes 
to become the purchaser of a castle 
and estate, called Court Fitzadelm, which 
is for sale, and for this object visits the 
agent, Darby Crawley, an attorney, who 
with his whole family of brothers and 
sons have obtained wealth and promo- 
tion by their servility to the government, 
and oppression of the people. While 
this affair is pending, the Dowager Mar- 
chioness of Dunore, the lady of the 
manor, pays a visit, with a fashionable 
party, to Dunore Castle and her Irish 
estates, in order to canvass the borough 
of Glannacrime for her second son Lord 
Adelm Fitzadelm, his senior brother, 
the Marquis, being a lunatic ward in the 
custody of his mother. There is much 
visiting and bustle in consequence of 
this event, and Dunore Castle displays, 
among other strangers, Il Librador and 
a Lady Clancare, the last of the regal 
race of Macarthys, whom Lady Mor, 
designates as her own resemblance. She 





is a person of extraordinary genius, an 
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authoress as well as a peeress in her own 
right, exceedingly beloved by the poor, 
and at once captivating and mysterious. 
The Crawleys plot her ruin, and the 
ruin of Il Librador, whom the old 

father Darby has some reason to dislike 
and dread, and whom the youngest son, 
Counsellor Conway Crawley, persecutes 
with restless malignity. All their de- 
signs, however, fail. Il Librador turns 
out to be the real Marquis of Dunore, 
Mr. De Vere to be his cousin Lord 
Adelm, and Mrs. Magillicuddy, alias 
Lady Clancare, to be Florence Ma- 
carthy, the betrothed wife of the South 
American Leader. -By this revolution 
the Crawleys are reduced to shame and 
poverty, and the rightful heir of the 
Norman Fitzadelms, with his Lady, the 
representative of the Macarthys, are re- 
stored to the possessions of their respec- 
tive ancestors. 

Among the characters introduced are 
an old schoolmaster, Mr. Terence Oge 
O'Leary, the foster-father of the heir; 
Mr. Daly, an ancient and un 
Hibernian patriot ; Lord Eversham, Aid- 
du-Camp to the Lord Lieutenant, a 
Dandy of some humour and intellect ; 
Baron Boulter and Judge Aubrey, 1. e. 
Lord Norbury, and Judge Filetehér; 
Lord Rosbrin, a nobleman madly ad- 
dicted to private theatricals; Padreen 
Gar, a supposed leader of rebel ma- 
rauders, and many others of less note, 

Without entering into a detailed 
opinion of this work, we may state that 
it is certainly equal to any of the 


) authoress’s preceding publications. Seve- 


ral of the conversations are rather dull, 
but in general they are amusing. There 
is a bitter indulgence in private and 
personal hostility, but this, if the pique 
be directed justly, has at least provoca- 
tion to excuse it; and we miserable 
critics know what we have to 

when we wound the vanity or 

of a female writer. Diana, a goddess, 
punished the poor wretch with death wha 
merely saw her naked by chance; and 
what can we expect from an enraged 
woman, if we strip her naked and expose 
all her defects to the world ? To be torn to 
pieces as Acteon was, though not by the 
same means ! 

We should notice the far too frequent 
occurrence of French words and sere 
of French ; lish books should 
written in English. Lady Morgan seems 
to have an inveterate antipathy to Bible 
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Societies, 
Methodists, 
does she sp 


Tract Associations, 
a ea 

s some at the tes 
Established Church in Ireland, whieh 
one of the grievances by her 

actors. Indged the woes of that 

Bh so burthen of ber song— 
ete its i ph gna gs but 
ce eae I ote pat escape 


was pe those rich, red, nusaeonal 
' d 
Reyne 4 nications fr heen oat 
vapour.—p. 133, 


And efter all, ro fuse dey 


seem as much to be ewing, in 

é; & estimation, to ph 
wih ee sn to the e in 
sh itg rulers act; for she makes her 
ig: Aga patriot, Mr. Daly, 


e Irish peasantry are 
ident piel tons mere oy ent 
they ‘have lost much 
cheerfulness of spirit Sad set sorrow at 
ceftance. Their kes and fairs, patterns, 
and Sunday evening cake, are almost wholly 


net. only mare 
years aga, oy 
gaiety and 


last aside : these, andi the huvhing matehes, 
gona : and troops of 
that used te rm a 
me yen houses of 
elcome entertainipent and 
Sool ie gration awaited them, there 
tle order. 

We new cy ong scena, as a 
‘ of the writer's humour. It i is, 


r. Darby Crawley’s. house, a 
Pag Crawley,. where, after: describing, 
the visitors, mostly, fumily connections 
and: dependent toad-eaters, the following 
i ase takes place, 


anno (& hroghen): observin 

nounce of dinner, {olloweh 
o the bell, turned, to Mr, 

Sean npsiiently, and asked, 

vie we wait for,?—Do you: expect. 

5 Ay to ner, ~s 

* Not “+t retrrned Mr. Craw-~ 
we dhady, an, give tlie bell.a touch, 

andi bid: them dish.” 

* baa forget, brethen Crawley,” said) 
hin ai “thas, I told. you, ig 
ave.listened, to. ma, or to,any, 
my » When; you came. | 

ed a gentleman to din- 
ng ishied'person, thatcalled 
ornmg; after you were gone 








any wolk; he'll: be: here while | 


ans ings. FilLengage:—Did he lave, 
“, caren et his.name,” soi Mies 
+e “< because. Lr cally, | 
ae it, The what's in.a name 
awe ona 0. eee greeny 
person, as 


This FP towever can tell 
Lady met psi a aye said.” 


'|jmarre, of the Otaheitee Islan 


© You organ Anna Clotworthy 
re rat Oe anti to cur evens ns.” 
said Mr. Crawley, wink to 
sheriff, “‘ ever since yon tould me that tat 
methodist preacher, who came to us on a 
visit of two Pays and staid three months, 
was an angel without wings. He was 
without wings sure enough, but it was a 
seare-crow without wings he was the very 
maral of.” 
‘* That’s nate!” said the sub-sheriff. 
“« Mighty nate!” replied the surveyor. 
o When I spoke of the angelic prope wate 
of the Reverend Jeremiah Judd, f 
te the inward man, and } was idvced to- 
to believe, for a moment, that this gen- 
tkeman had broaght letters from him ; but 
thongh he arom that his mission into this 
engniry waa of aserious nature—” 
en Pil tell you once for all, Miss 
Crawley,” interrupted her brother in a 
passion, ‘‘ I will not have my house made 
a magdalen asylum to a parcel of canting 
methodistical thieves, who are of no use 
but to set aside the simple lethargy of the 
church service, and: to substitute the ertors 
of the Presbyterians for these of the estab- 
lished faith. With your missions and mis- 
sionaries, conversions and perversions, have 
yo" left me.a tinpenny in my pocket to give 
oor own poor in New-Town Mount 
Crawley? And Ess y, what’s gone of my 
one pound note that went to make Chris- 
ictane of the Black negroes? Never saw a 
single sowk of them set foot in a chureh:. 
yet, barring Mrs. Caaey’s little black — 
that. carries her prayer-book to- 
vice, And Id trouble you for my eleven 
and fourpence halfpenny, Miss Crawley. 
that you made me give. to get King Po- 
s,, to let him- 
self be baptized’; though faith I believe it 
was king of the Mummers, that’s king: of 
the hummers he was? And "bove all, 
where’s my. sixteen -— three-pence, car 
ried off by youn ‘ aon without wings,” fur 
‘ lighting wp. the dark villages ;’ and. my. 
elegant surtout, thab was stolen out. of the 
hall in Merrion. Square, by your converted 
dew, that was waiting for your ‘Guide to 
the Land of Promise.” Y wish yow had 


my great coat; that’s all; Miss Crawley.” 
f; That’s nate!” cried the sub sheriff, 
Hlookit ‘to. the surveyor. 
z= hty, nate!” eehoed the surveyor, 
| nadding his: head, while Mr. Grawley, who 


the man. in the pdr uoned. himself 
out of 'a fever, and who observed’ the rest 
of the party much amused’ at this — 
aon the evangelitat and’ dictatorial 
tawley; continued, in aunilder: me 
‘* Now, Clotty, dear, Etould yow before’|' 


that I:never wowldlet one of your angele lees 


fo aay or roost in my house te-the day: 
of, who didn since. Mr, Judd’s_ visitation, 

id. nething, but and: ate from 
morning, to: ni t, frightening the life out 
of me, and sing the coo Pd’ ratlier 
see the Devil come into my house than a 
methodist preacher. Lord fi ive ure! 
and thinks when there’s a religion by law 





re the Devil’his Jew (due), and’ left me |. 


had. punned himself. into. good. humour, he 
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am | established, which qualifies a man for every 
place in the state, it wave our turn as 
well as our betters. If this gentleman then 
is one of the sarious, one of your inission- 


** Here he is, to speak for himself; here 
at least is one of the Dunore hack chaises 
ree: pet ook. oe. so Pll ring for 

the cominissioner. 

2 ‘Oh! a co chaise,” said his wife, 
superciliously, and letting fall her spy- 


lass 
oe Is it a Auch chaise ?* asked Miss 
ed | Crawley in a tone of mortification; but 
before any other obsetvation could be made, 
the door was opened, and the stranger, 
unannounced, appeared. He was in full 
deess 5 and the amr with whieh he entered 
the room, and walked to the place occupied 
Miss Crawley, was marked by a certain 
dhengaged free om, beyond what is merely 
acquired in society—the ease of conscious, 
careless superiority. 


The arrival of H Librador and De 
Vere at an Inn is more characteristic and 
in a better tone. 


As. they descended, therefore, from. their 
carriagé, the ordered # chaise and horses 
for Gaul Bally, to be ready against their 
return from the rock. 

“ Certainly, Sir,” said the landlord, 
slightly touching his hat, and resuming his 
conversation with a mas-of-business-look- 
ing person, who was: talking to' Kim at the 
door. ‘* Barney, a chaise on to Gauk 
ser- | Bally.” ‘ 

Barney, having taken due time to con- 
sume a: portion: of tobacco, called out in 
his turn toa driver near him, ‘‘ ‘Tim, honey, 
just.call out a chay te Gaul-Bally.” Tim, 
wlio was seated on tlie steps of a horse- 
post, pleyiny with a large do 08; addressed: 
himself to a blind beggar, with ‘* Step inte 
the yard, andi fell! Corney Doolin a chay’s 
wanting te Gauk Bally.” 

** What.is the distance to Gaul-Bally?” 
asked. Il Librader, who, as: well-as, his. fel- 
low traveller, liad-observed the progress of 
these deputed orders with impatience and 
irritation. 

‘© What is the distance to Gaul Bally?” 
creturned the landlord with sang-froit; as it 
‘ie now first observed them, “ upon my 
\word aud: reputation, Sir, I can't. say— 
‘that is really,—Gaul Bally. Buruey, can 
‘you answer these gentlemén ?” 

“¢ Och,. Sit,, shure you. don't, post to 
‘Gaul Bally at all at.all: there’s no posting 
ithere, Sir, nor was’ "nt many a-vear. If the 
gentlemen bes going to Doneraile or But- 
‘tevant, they’d best go the low road, an:t 
vfs the glen of Agheriow to Mitehels 


4 We are resolved not to take any road 
but that-we’ve fixed:on; andl suppese we 
cat. have: a chaise and horses.to what. stage 
and. place we choose, no matter. where,, if 


‘we pay for them.” 


is. observation, made with haughtiness 
et comma by Mr. De Vere, induced iy: 





‘to uncover his head, and to reply: 
“ Certainly, Sir: if you indemnify me, Sir, 
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didi * 





JOURNAL OF THE BELLES LETPRES: 





| Tecan let you have évery accommodation in 
| life; up to the top of Mangerton, if you 
| please; only there is no posting, I give 
you my word, géntlenién, on these° cross 
roads itt Munster: that is; I dén’t send out 
my cattle by the mile; but you car have 
them by the jod or day, and welcome.” 

«« Why then, job or day,” said Barney 
with a significant look at his master, ‘1 
the chay goes by Gaul Bally, its on a low 
backed car it will come back.” 

« Shure, ehough,” said Tim, rubbing 
round his shoulders, ‘‘ and wouldn’t care 
to be the driver, parrigg IT was well ped, 
aud left my throath behind me, specially 
near Kilbalogue, the thieves’ wood, down 
there, below.” 

«<I came that way in my gig from Kil- 
finnén,”’ said tlie man of business, ‘‘ and 
found it good enough, and two dragoons 
with me.” 

“‘Och, then, it behoves you, and the 
likes of you, Mr. Fogarty,” said Tim, “ to 


| look4e'that, Sir; for the times never ran so 


hard against the excise as now: in respect 
of bringing down the military, and, the 
grate still-hunting, and fining the townlands 
to ruinatjon.” 

«Will you take the cliay on to Bufte- 
vant, gentlemen?” asked the innkeeper. 

. To Buttevant, certainly—perhaps far- 
ther,” replied the younger traveller. 

“© T don’t think I could give it under 
seven or eight guinéasa~day,” he returned, 
musing; “but Pil let you know in @ 
minute;” and he entéred the louse, fol- 
lowed by Tim, Barney, and thé exciseriai, 
to hold a council. 

*« Eight guineas a-day! sorrow send it 
you, Mr. Collogon!—eight guineas! 

ioul t!? 

This apostrophe was made by a person 


chaise. 


This person, Padreen Gar, finally 
offers his services to. drive them in a 
return equipage of his own, and, to 
punish the Innkeépér’s attémpt at im- 
position, they aré accepted, 

While the light luggage was remoying 
into the new vehicle, the appearance of that 
vehicle, its horses, and driver, were a source 
of affected entertainment to’ the disap- 
pointed landlord and his satellites. 

“* Barney, that’s a nate article of a chay,” 
observed Tim. ‘* Troth, | would not 
wonder if it was culd Cormac Mae Cole- 








man’s —- landau, when he went the 
pilgrimage to Holy-cross.” 

** Faith, Tim, fad; you’re not rach ont, 
I believe; for there’s a crown on it, shure 
enough, which shiews it belonged to th’ 
ould kings of Munster, ahy how, King 
Flann or Brien Borru, may be.” 

by: brn then, for all that, Barney, I 
wisht I had all the chickens that ever was 
hatch’d in it, grand as it is. And look at 
the gerans,* Sir; Och! but their grate 
bastes, and warranted not to draw. Pil 


* Poor hack horses. 








who leaned against the back of the strahgér’s’ 


| engage. they’d rather die than run, and no 
ways skittish, that’s certain, any way.” 

The owner of this equipage, against 
which so many sarcasm’ were lanclied, was 
hitherto coolly ribbing down his horses 
with a whisp of straw; and singitig, or 
rather humming, 

“* T am. a rake and a rambling boy, 
My lodging ’tis near Auchnaghcloy.” 

He now paused, however, to observe, 
** The ¢attle’s shutely not so fine as them 
was shot id thé mail, near Kilworth, Mr. 
Barney Heffernan, but théy aré gobd thoun- 
tain cattlé, for all tliat, and will take the 
gentlemen better through the Galties, and 
safer too, than handsomer bastes, plase 
Jasus !” 

The former part of this ébservation had 
caused a very obvious revilsion in the 
colour of Mr. Hefférnan’s facé, wlio, draw- 
ing some straws from between the wheels 
of the chaise, said, in a conciliating voice, 
**I’m glad to see you about the world 
again, Owny—when did you setup drivet?” 

‘« A little after the tithe-proctofs busi- 
ness in the murdering glen below, in the 
county of Waterford,” repliéd Owny, sig- 
nificantly. 

Barney Heffernan slunk away, and no 
further sarcasin was lautiched agvrinst 
Owny’s set-out, which both the géntlemen 
stood for some mirutés examining with 
curiosity. 

These are fair samples of the. more 
entertaining parts of this novel: its 
graver passages do not pleasé us so 
well, as they frequently betray affecta- 
tion in words and doctrines: “ The 
vigour of volition,” as an important 
priticiple of human’action, and *‘ senility” 
in a person at the age of. 45, we can 
scarcely comprehend; and we dislike 
exceedingly what we do comprehend in 
the subjoined picture of Miss Crawley. 
What a wretched, soul-less sensualist 
does it depict its object, and, by impli- 
cation, how does it degrade the female 
sex ahd character! 

Miss Crawley was of that undefined ave 
which is occasionally found to vibrate be- 
tween the folly and susceptibility of youth, 
and the despondence and experience of dis- 
jappointed senility: that drowning age in 
whith fentale celibacy catches at every sttaw 
iheld out by hope, or offered by vanity, and 
lwhich, with the ilusive chiintstry of self- 
love, converts every citcuniStalité of the 
iday’s ordinary routine into, the chatice of 
that change so devoutly wished. She had 
long sighed for a fellow labourer in that 
cause, whith, liké all other causes tinétu 


the auxiliary of rank, fortaiie, of pérsdual 
advantage. 

We hive no room for further remark 
jor extra¢t. As the publication niakes a 


our readers may. think we have given 





Fthem a sufficient dllowdnte of both. 


with human leaven, is best carried on with, 


great noise, (to use the common phrase) 
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Rep ies to, the fais af the Pidge Fasily 
in Paris. Edited by Thomas | ayn 
Esq. Loudon i8t8 imo. pp. 168. 
We are surptised that the sale; we will 
not say success; of Mr. Moore’s.work, 
has not. sooner provoked _imitatiéh. 
The utmeasiired abuse of princes and 
ministers, the pandering to the béasest 
passions of the rhultifidde, tht irrationhl 
repétition of expléfied fal§ehoods; and 
the silly; othérwise mhischiévous, thé 
weak, otherwise wicked . misrépresenta- 
tion of Britain and British objectS, are 
exploits completely within thé réach of 
such writers as can be base enough .to’ 
combine a flowing. versification and,a 
seasoning of witticisms with the defa- 
mation of statesmen, the insult of mo- 
narchs, and the calumny of country, 
Justly obsétvant, therefore, .of the 
disease of our times, thé author has 


prostituted his abifitiés to the, rg ae 
tion of that spécies of work which is too 
suré to obtain circulation. He hag re- 
viled our, rulers,—the only way to please 
John’ Bult: hé hi déchitéd that wé ate 
a miserable people,—a declaratioii Which 
invariably affords us contentment;: he 
has atgued, fhat abroad and at honie 
evéry thiig 1% catrupt; opprtésstvé; 
wrong,—the infalliblé Guth is’ for, 
rendering readers self-satistied, soothed 
in their fancied sufferings, ahd quite de- 
lighted with their unhappiness’ It is 
strangé indeed tht théy a not Pe oF 
this harping upon théir woes an ev- 
anéés; but, a3 in’ the case of the Cha¥la-’ 
tat and thé régeilne Pityeiothiis, Che dit 
jority of mankind, or, aS in that’ éasé 
they are denominated, the fgols; will 
run aftér quavkery; be it in politics of in’ 
medicine, in verse or in prose: _ 

The Replies to the Létters of tlid Fidge 
Family consist, together with a miystify- 
ing preface; of letters front Lady 
M - - - - and Miss Dolly Délitity to 
Miss Biddy Fudge ; of Vis—tC—E~-}— 
to Phil. Fudge, Esq.; of Richard Rene- 
gade to Mr. Bob Fudge; of Wm. Veri= 
tas to Phelim Connor; of Mr. ‘Tithothy 
Spitibrditr to Mf. David Doupgiieeré ; 
and of Tim. Fudge, Barrister at Law, to, 
his Brother Phil. at Paris. In most of 
thesé theré is considerable mierit of coin 
position, though deformed. witht two or 
three rhymes not now toléfafed éven in 
light poetry, and some, pérhaps acci- 
ps false quantities, which revolt the 
e 


We shall but advert to one othé? point, 
‘in which the author has outdone his 
‘model. The Briton who can have the 
hardihodd td insinuate; ever in # polt- 
‘tical stjaib, that any individwat; cori: 
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vernment of a country which holds ance 
practices in utter rrence, could 
so vile as to devise the life of the 


Outcast at St. Helena, and employ 

agents to execute those infamous de- 

signs, displays at least a very bad taste. 
The better portion of the volume con- 


sists of weaving in a love affair between 
Mr. Spinbrain, a hack dent on her 
father, and Lady Mary M - - -, and the 


adventures of Mr. Renegade and his 
friend Lord Smash upon the turf. The 
story of the amour is told in part by 
Lady Mary herself, but more particu- 
larly in the following letter from her con- 
fidant : 


Miss Dotty — Te Miss Bippy gg 


ath. 
Siisdinclie pieiiintidenve Wiltiar'é, dens Beawr, 
With crosses of love that arenone of her own ? 
On my Soman I’m pester’d,—my head is 


quite . 
I hope love, for .e future, will—leave you alone. 
Lady Mary has worried me times over 
ot ne domme ror ev’ry day in last week) 
of pains between her and her 


Yet, requening that I'd on the subject ne’er 


Troth "Fd fain have been quiet, would she have 
but det me, 
Sorrow word of the matter I wish'd her to say, 
But in every corner where’er she could get me 
The creature would tell it me every day. 
Your adventure, too, Bippy, though "Foolish 


-With our jokes at CLoNskiLty would never 


But how Fs hile ails ennasiiiesh tall 
From the men who deceive them, astonishes me. 


Bat I’m now to inform you, her Ladyship says, 
Gap that ine haopen' within these few days 

(Which she ¢ not express, as her feelings it 
I family cicle;-—by trouble nded. 

a our ci surrou! 

But I first first mast acquaint you, for frst it shou'd 
My Lonn’s (ichd, whom her Lapysuip fancied 


Apollo, 
Was introduc’d here as a Tutor, 1 think, 
Though sure, it seem’d more for some victuals 
and drink; 


Since a figure so wretched I scarce ever met 


In the fields, where stuff’d emblems for scare- 
crows are set. 


a visage, pale, lengthen’d, and 

With small grey hollow eyes* which could 
scarcely be seen, 

Made him look like a knight of the sorrowful 

brs” -— smgmeee , and whiskers approaching 

Coirinpepding with, » almost, a carrotty head; 

nearly six feet, had he stood but erect, 

But so thin,—so much grace none could fairly 
expect; 

His Pim - pty gentecl,—though I think, on my 

That it came to his hands through the means of 
my Lorp 


: 
> 





* It is evident the Gentleman bere alluded to 
a looked with the same eyes on Lapy Mary 
Doi.y,—See Letter VI. p. 47. Ep. 
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AND 





And so much for his person,—I rather believe 
“| Lady Mary ne’er meant my opinion to give, 
Had she written herself :—and sure this is no 


wonder,— 
But r’il bother. the thing if I offer to blunder, 
And so you shall have the whole truth in this 
letter, 
That, —_ rending, you may understand it the 


I shall pe observe, ‘twas a wonderful case, 

How she could talk of dove after seeing his face ; 

But in love so she was, and that up to the ears, 

And by marriage about just to end all her fears ; 

When my Lorp brought some bailiffs, which none 
knew a word of,— 

But the lover escap’d, and has not since been 
heard of, 

Yet this did not occur through my Lorp’s op- 

ition, 

As till then he had ne’er entertained a suspicion 

Of the vows that had pass’d between Scholar 
apd Tutor, 

But neers to "each other they must remain 


Faith! no pny SR think such an object 
- would suit her ? 


Mr. ee it seems, had his LorpsuiP de- 
ceiv’ 

In not being so Joyal as he had believ'd ; 

And—(the schemer !—) whilst cheating him out 
of his daughter, 

rene of her heart,—all the good he had 


ught ber,— 
He Any feign'd that the Ministers ne'er were to 
blame, 
And each day told their vices in some borrow’d 


name ; 
Ev'n my Lorp and his friends had not ’scaped 
his aspersions. 
Whose mistakes were made known through his 
private insertions 
In the prints of the day ;—as his LorpsuiP pro- 
tes 


*Twas but just that such characters shou'd be 
ted: 


arres' : 
So, a Mr. SpinBRAIN, who ow'd him a 
debt 
(Though it was but a trifle,—how much I forget 
He soon took out a writ to secure him in jail, 
But _ wretch, as his LorpsuiP says, gave him 


g bail ; 
Who, pa na on seeing his heart's fondest 
hope 
Tn the arms of this spectre, about to elope, 
(For this was the object that first met his view) 
Which in such a confusion the family threw, 
‘Fhe escape was accomplish’d, for none con’d 


pursue : 

My Lorp quickly recover’d, and sought him 
in vain,— 

. For two days he appear’d, Bippy, almost insane, 

And for which I am quite at a loss to explain. 

As the Poet and Lord, none at first were so great, 

Now the Lord owes the Poet inveterate hate ; ; 

And yet aims at securing him, you may depend, 

Which sogeess the more strange as the /ove’s at 
ane 


*Tween the a Adonis and our betray’d 
friend 


The_ house ep (in Grub-street, I think) he 
once liv'd, 
My nano i is more horrid than can be con- 


But of this you may judge by his dogg’ rel + alone, 
(Since the Garret describ 'd is exactly Ais own) 

Which Jf me in this packet with more of his 
Aza proof that the Lover was ready at quibbling ; 


+ See Appendix, page 142. Eb. 








—— 
And these (ere she saw them) was all the delight 
Of our A~ opt conversation, from morning till 


But I ought to have told you before, that a note 
Was — up by his Lorpsa#iP, that Spinarain 


wrote, 
And address’d to ANN WiLLIs, my Lady’s own 
Which ‘a coe both his falsehood and folly be- 
They Re pod off the creature, and all now is 
Where each day social happiness seems to in- 


Two vada ang Noblemen often our leisure ile, 

And one only exists in her Lapysuip’s smile; 

But the other is caught by some charms that 
appear 

Ina — _Young Maid from CLonskiLty, my 


But, in troth I must finish—my paper's out, quite, 
Having scarcely leit room a om postscript to 


write ; 
When folly next fall in love don’t be guided by 


And belie’ me till death 
Your affectionate « 
Dotty. 


P.S. fig Papa has completely got rid of his 


And and coming over next month, beyond 
ul 

He informs me all friends in the country are well, 
And that Larry Micormic is married te NLL; 
I just thought so—for sure I shall never forget, 
They were certain to quarrel wherever they met. 
Ralasaeuinea and so, Bippy, good bye; 
And whene’er to this letter you send a reply, 
Let us know when you think to comie over again, 
And when you do come, matin ty Hag 


Renegade's details of his catastrophe 
are thus conveyed from Ellenborough 
Cottage, a cant name, it seems, for the 
King’s Bench prison: 

I went down for a week to Newmarket with 


Smash, 
With —_ odds i in our favour—five hundred in 


Which whe on him, I expected would do,— 

But the very first heat our resources look’d blue ; 

Yet we staid out the week, and continued to bet, 

And oe the eburse—just three thousand 
tn debt 


Cou’dn't | ervd off a stiver,—and thus we were bit, 
By some Fiats who for once made a fortunate b.t. 


But the worst of it was, whilst on honor we play’d, 
(And pork know debts of honor, Bos, ought to be 


paid) 
We forgot that our ero was touch’d here in 
And cam of course, the affair would be 


blown : 
But Smasu (thanks to his foresight!) thought 
fit to inquire 
If I had not an elegant sideboard on hire 
For the use of my Venus ?—A rich show of plate 
I'd obtain’d from my Silversmith, who had of late 


sg supplied ry Afar ;—and by Smasn’s advice 


We converted metal to coin ina trice ; 
My ee greys, and every thing moveable, 
Ww 
To Asap ap aur alte, Bos, what cou'd we do? 
My Loam Bang, Betton he had better 


Unions | wor d. consent to moke over my bend 








By t 


In ¢ 
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For our payments still minus—twelve hundred, 
or 80 
(Since his own would have not been accepted, 


know) 
Which I did, as the dog had so friendly behav’d, 
And by this coup de grace both our credits were 
sav'd. 


I cut with my Girl, whose chagrin knew no 
bounds— 


Though, in three months, She’d nick’d me of 
two hundred pounds ; 

But my 7vaders got scent of my shatter’ d affairs,— 

(And of all importunities save me from theirs !) 

Who bestow not a thought on a gentleman’s ill, 

But excleim, as by instinct, “‘ My Bill, Sir, my 
Bili!”” 

Not in cue for a Guy with Mechanical tricks, 

I pons, bestow’d a few curses and kicks 

On some half dozen wretches from whom I'd no 

ice, 
That op peaper correction their clamor might 


cease, . 
Which my own provocations but serv’d to increase. 


~ But a fellow (the Silversmith) hied to Sir Jon, 


And acquainted him with my “‘ unfair goings on,”’ 
Yet, presenting his bill, ‘‘ hop’d he’d not be un- 
willin: on 


—The Baronet stopt him with “ Sir, not a 
shilling 
** On account of my Son you'll from me ever 


get; 
“ And how dare you, Sir, trust him so much in 
your debt? . 
“You acknowledge to sending his order, the 
ther 


rather, 
rs Grae Se young profligate spoke of his 


Father ; 
“ And therefore, although of his vices you knew, 
“ | perceive that you only kept int’rest in view : 
“You may now to my Son, and with Aim can 
explain,— 
“Good morning,—nor e’er let me see you 
i 
Thus ended their tete-a-tete,—and the same day 
I by two civil scoundrels was hurried away 
To my present abode, where I’m Jikely to stay. 
By the bye (as I've heard) Smasu has done the 
thing neatly, 
And, in Co. with the knowing-ones, sold me 


completely ; 

Snack’d the bit with the Sharps—took my Girl 
into keeping, 

In the nick when the jade my misfortunes was 
— 

And has play’ off his hits so adroitly and clever, 

That in public he shines more refulgent than 
ever. 

He has a call’d on me—neither would I advise 

im 
For, whenever I see him I mean to surprise him ; 
Since he not only gull’d me—I that could for- 


give 
But then damn it! I'll never be scorn’d, whilst 
ve: 
And a crony of mine, as a secret confest 

t my name: now but serv’d as a butt for his 


Thad nearly forgot to inform you, Sir Joun 

(Misfortune, you know, Bos, ne’er visits alone) 
Who, determining not to be worse than his word, 
Was no sooner convinc’d the accounts he had 
Bore a semblance of truth—very common in 

town— 

That his Son was knock’d up—his appendages 
Than with Jiberat hand he his purse-strings close 


And instend @ six hundred, reduc’d me to two! 





I suppose the old Vet'ran his Son wou'd reclaim ? 
But to kiss the rod now would not show thorough 


game, 
And I could not retract (ev’n though willing) for 
shame. 


But I’m off to a party of “ lads of delight,” 

Where o’er port and good-humour we'll spend 

our time cheerly ;— 
If I mean to send this to the Office to night, ~ 

I’ve scarce time to subscribe myself 

Still yours ane 

We shall not prolong this review. Had 
there not been signs of genius in the pro- 
duction, we would not have wasted our 
paper to express our regret at its being 
ill-directed, and our hope that the author, 
whoever he is, will henceforward devote 
his powers more to his own and his 
country’s honour—remembering the pea- 
sant’s proverb, “ It is an ill bird that de- 
files its own nest.” 

Several miscellaneous poems are con- 
tained in an appendix, of which the 
** Squabble of the Muses” displays a 
good deal of originality and humour. 





Memoirs of the Public and Private Life 
of John Howard, the Philanthropist. 
ndon, 1818. 4to. pp. 690. 
( Concluded.) 

We have already stated, that in our 
opinion too much of Mr. Brown's large 
volume is consumed by extracts from 
well-known works, and by trivial details. 
Howard's affection for children is de- 
monstrated, at length, by his giving an 
infant a shilling, and his humanity by 
his bringing negus to a female passen- 
senger in acoach. Surely these proofs 
were needless; if not, they are insuffi- 
cient. Still there is so much more to de- 
light than to tire us in this stupendous 
quarto, and even the repetitions from 
Howard's publications are so well-cho- 
sen and useful, that we are rather in- 
clined to thank than to disparage the 
compiler for pressing them again upon our 
consideration. They are indeed worthy. 
of the best consideration of every man 
living. 

Before concluding with a few anec- 
dotes and other extracts, we may notice 
that a portrait of Howard, and another 
of his second wife, ornament this vo- 
lume. The former is said to be from a 
drawing from the life by Holloway, : for 
the original would never sit for his like- 
ness ; but it appears to us to bear marks 
of being done from a mask after death, 
or a wax model. 
were taken by Prince Potemkin, at Cher- 
son, one of which he kept ; the other is 
in the possession of Mr. Whitbread. The 
inscription to the ving of the lady, 


Of these masks, two | 9 
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wife of Mr. Howard, which odd phrase 
is repeated in the body of the book 
( 38.) Both are neatly executed. 

PWith a general commendation of a 
work, the particular defects of which 
we have specified rather in justice than 
in censure, we take our leave of it, sub- 
joining the specimens already promised. 

Sir W. Wake, and Mr. Sparrow, were 

the rival candidates of Messrs. Whit- 
bread and Howard, for Bedford. 


A clergyman of the established church, 
a warm supporter of the patriotic candi- 
dates, one sabbath morning, during the 
heat of the election, took for his text that 
passage of St. Matthew’s gospel, in which 
the questioi is proposed by our Lord to his 
disciples, ‘‘ Are not two sparrows sold for 
a farthing?” whence this enco ment to 
their perseverance and their faith is deduced, 
‘fear ye ngt; therefore, ye are of more 
value than y sparrows. 


Howard's method of treating postil- 
lions who did not obey his directions as to 
driving fast or slow, is thus related :— 


Finding they would seldom comply with 
his wishes, ‘‘ at the end of a stage, when 
the driver had been perverse, he desired 
the landlord to send for some poor indus- 
trious widow, or other — object of 
charity, and to introduce s persun and 
the driver together. He then paid the lat- 
ter his fare, and told him, that as he had 
not thought proper to attend to his re} 
requests as to the manner of being driven, 
he should not make him any present; but, 
to show him that he did not withhold it out 
of a principle of parsimony, he would give 
the sed person present double the sum 
usually given to a postillion. This he did, 
and dismissed the parties. He had not 
long practised this mode, he said, before 


‘he experienced the good effects of it‘on all 


the roads where he was known.” 

Our patriots of 1818, rn oe 
tically over the subversion of Venice 
and its subjection to Austria. Let them 
attend ! 

Of the despotism of this free govern- 
ment, he bam, whilst residing antl its 
protection, two instances, which, on his 
return to England, he related to his frie: 
Dr. Brown, From whose memoranda 
are now transcribed nearly verbatim :-—*‘ 
German merchant happening to be at Ve- 
nice on business, supped every night at & 
small inn, in company with a few 
persons. An officer of the state inquisition 
came to him one evening, and him 
to follow whither he led, and to deliver to 
him his trunk, after having put his seal 
upon it. The merchant asked why he must 
do this, but received no answer to his in- 
uiry, except by the officer’s putting his 
hand to his lips as a —— or silence. 
He then muffled his head in a cloak, and 
guided him, through different streets, to a 
low gate which he was ordered to enter; 
and, stooping down, he was led thro 
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various passages under ground, to a small, 
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The following i is a more pleasing anec- 

men 4 — premising ‘that Mr. Howard's 
food for the day usually consisted pf two 
egal rolls, with some butter, cheese, 
ge a pint of milk, fiye br 
fea, &@ roast 
apple ju just before going to bed. 

A nobleman im Ireland importunately 
entreated the honour of his company at 
dinner, and he, at length, agcepted the in - 
vitation, on the express condition, that the 
— a consist of nothing but pota- 

Phen introdiced to the table, he 
found it spread with nineteen 

useful vegetable, each cooked 


secording 





wy was conducted |. 





in a s diferent panner. Such 3 an nnexpectsd 
display of ingen ‘caused him, hawever, 
to _Tegret t condition he imposed, 
ing that he should have given less 

trou oy to his noble host and hostess, and 
to their servants, had he left them to pre- 
pare a dinner in their own way. From the 
same respectable Guartey I have been fur- 
nished with a of his inflexib in- 
tua, as e sified a during dne of the 
later of his i to this iter kingdom. 
In the course of his inquiries into the 
ebuses to whose correction the chief ener- 
es of his life were devoted, it was his in- 
exible rule never to accept of a present, 
whatever night be the pretence under which 
it was offered. On detecting some very 
gross mismanagement in a | Fr in Ire- 

ut the nobieman Saw ign a 
jur iction it was P ced, learn he pame 
of the str had Visited | it, and 
alermed lest ¢ «particulars of the wretched 
condition in which he found it should he 

made public, in order to conciliate his 
favour, pressed upon his acceptance a very 
valuable jewel, ostensibly as a token of hi» 
esteem for his extensive and unremitted 
exertions in the cause of humanity. 
token, however, Mr. Howard firmly refused 
to receive at his hands; but on obtaining 
from him a solemn promise that the abuses 
which he minutely pointed out to his atten- 
tion sho d forthwith be corrected; and 
finding on a subsequent visit to the prison 
in question that they were so, he sup- 
pressed the representation it was his inten- 
tion to have given with his wonted faith- 
fulness to the public. 

We should be glad to add to these 
little stories, some of the graver reflec- 
tions which we meet with in this volume 
—but our limits are already over-step- 
ped, and we can only quote one truly 
benevolent triad worthy of its author : 

«* Our Superfluities should he given up 
for the convenience of others— 

*¢ Our Conyeniencies should give place 
to 4 ne necessities | He OFREFS 

“¢ even our ecessities ive way to 
the E Miesittes oF the Poor.” attain 


: Reuiew of Literary Gazette. 
Mn. Eprror, 

To your yery judicious reyiew of Howard’s 
Life (No. 97) I beg leave to add one or 
two slight anecdotes connected with the 
Hibernian tour of that eccentric, but amiable 
Pg gt about 1788. ‘In a tour in 

e North, he waited upon a venerable 
Clergyman, who, on the announcement of 
the name of his visitor, said with some 
eagerness, ‘‘ Are you, Sir, any relative of 
that “~f and good Howard, of whom we 
pave at eard so Fags F* To which 

oward aA idly, aud in a sprightly tone, 
replied, * You sce ns man, Sir! 

In the course pf conyersation, speaking 
of his ‘Furkish tour, he related, that whilst 


endly Reviewer has confined him- 








on At oy by a yaubieet which we had not ex- 


haus » we add 


his notice to our own conclusion. 


That 





taking a Sunday eyening’s walk on the 
beaelt af the i ‘land of gue. he stopped ata 
stall kept by a poor Greek, where he saw a 
religious tract written by one of the earlier 
Scettish divines. ‘<I purchased it,” said 
he, ‘‘ for a few aspers; and it was my 
companion in the days of my pilgrimage. 

Tne Sovereign and Burgesses waited 
upon him, and ‘wished to give him a great 
dinner, which he declined, but said that he 
would be happy ¢o drink teq with them, if 
his time would permit. 

I can add as a fact, that Mr. Howard 
began his very abstemious, or rather flesh- 
abstinent course of life, earlier than his 
biographers suppose. In his friendly and 
even confidential conversations with the 
Clergyman alluded to, he said that his wife 
(who died in 1765) would have adopted the 
same course, “* but he told her that one fool 
was enough in a family.” Of his son he 
spoke, more than once, with great tender- 
ness and regret, from the state of his health 
at that period. ; 





NEWFOUNDLAND AND ITS NATIVES. 


(From the Appendix to Barrow's Voyages 
into the Polar Regions.) 


In our last Number, and in a Review of 
Mr. Barrow’s recent publication, we in- 
serted a general summary of Captain 
Buchan’s expedition into the interior of 
Newfoundland, about eight years ago, 
and signified that we should probably 
avail ourselves of the information fur- 
nished by his interesting Journal, to lay 
before our readers an- account of the 
natives, their habitations, manners, &c. 
We thus early acquit ourselves of the 
promise. 

The Journal describes minutely the 
daily march of the party, from the 13th 
of January, to the 24th, either over 
smooth snow, or rough and ragged ice, 
which destroyed their sledges. Their 
course lay up the River of Exploits. 
On the evening of the 23d, they ob- 
served two natives, from whom they 
concealed themselves, intending to fol- 
low their track next morning; and the 
narrative thus proceeds. 

With the first glimpse of morn we reached 
the wished-for track, which led us along 
the western shore to the north-east, up toa 
point, on which stood an old wigwam; 
from thence it struck across for the shore 
we had left. As the day epened it was re- 
quisite to push forward with celerity to pre- 
vent being seen, and to surprise the natives, 
if possible, while 3 Canoes were 
soon descried, and shortly after wigwams, 
two close to each other, and a third about 
a hundred yards from the former. Having 
examined the arms, and charged my men 
to he prompt in executing such orders as 

might be given, at the same time I strictly 

ered them to avoid every impropriety, 
and to be especially guarded in their 

viour towards the women, ‘The bank ws 
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now ascended withgreat ity andailence ; 
the party being formed inte three divisions, 
the three wigwams were at once secured ; 
we called ta the people within, but received 
na answer; ihe skins which eevered the 
entrance were thea removed, and we beheld 
groups of mea, women, and children ling 
in the utmost consveraation; they remaine 
absolutely for some minutes without motion 
er utterance, My first ohject was now to 
remove their fears and inspire confidence ia 
us, which was soon aecomplished by our 
shaking hands and shewing every friendly 
disposition. The women very soon hegaa 
to embrace me for my attention to their 
children; from the utmest state af alarm 
they soen became curious, and examined 
our dress with great attention and surprise. 
They kindled a fire and presented us with 
venison steaks, and fat run into a salid 
cake, whieh they used with lean meat. 
Every thing praimiged the utmost cordiality ; 
knives, handkerchiefs, and other little arii- 
cies were presented to them, and jn return 
they offered us.skias. I had to regret our 
utter ignorance of their language, and that 
the presents were at the distance of at least 
twelve miles. The want of thase eccasioned 
me much embarrassment; I used every en- 
deavour to make them understand my great 
desire that some of them should accompany 
us to the place Where our baggage was, and 
assist in bringing up such things as we 
wore; which at last they seemed perfectly 
to eomprehend. 
It will not be expected that I can give 
much informatien respecting the Indians 
of Newfoundland. Of a people so little 
known, or raiher'not known at all, any ae- 
count, however imperfect, must be interest- 


ang. It appears then that they are perma- 


nent inhahitants, and not occasional visi- 
tors. Their wigwams are of two kinds; 
one of acireular form, and the other octa- 
gonal. The first of these consists simply 
of a few poles supported by a fork, such as 
are common to various tribes in North 
America; bat this kind is used only as a 
summer residence whilst employed in the 
lakes and rivers procuring food for the win- 
ter. Those in which i found them were of 
the octagonal structure, and were con- 
structed with very considerable pains. The 
diameter, at the base, was nearly twenty- 
two feet ; to the height of about four feet 
above the surface was a perpendicular wall 
or fence of wooden piles and earth; on this 
was affixed a wall-plate, from which were 
projected poles forming a conical roof, and 
terminating at the top in a siall circle, 
sufficient for emitting the smoke and ad- 
nitting the light; this and the entrance 
being the only apertures ; aright line being 

n to equal distances from each of the 
angular points towards the centre was fitted 
neatly with a kind of lattice-work, forming 
the fronts of so many recesses which were 
filled with dressed deer-skins. The fire 
hue pane in the centre of the area, around 
w was formed their places of rest, 
every one lying with his feet towards the 
centre, and the head up to the lattice-work 





partition, somewhat elevated; The whole 
be, bon was. covered in with. birch bark, 
and banked on the outside with earth, as 
high as the upright wall, by which these 


abodes, with httle fuel, were kept 
even in the inclemency of the winter. Every 
part was finished in a manner far superior 
to what miylit reasonably have been ex- 
pected. According tothe report of William 
Cull (who had. been before in the interior) 
the storehouses seen by him were built 
with a ridge pole, aud had. gable ends; and 
the frame ef the store which we saw, on the 
island, I conceive to be of that description, 
as it eertainly had a ridge pole. Their 
canoes were finished with neatness, the 
hoeps and gunanels formed of birch, and 
covered in-with bark cut into sheets, and 
neatly sewed together and lackered over 
with gun of the spruce-tree. Their house- 
hold vessels were all made of birch or 
spruce bark, but it did not appear that these 
were applied to any purpose of pga I 
apprehend they do not boil any part of their 
diet, but broil or roast the whale; there 
were two iron boilers, which must have been 
plundered from. some of our settlers ; to 
what purpose they may apply these is un- 
certain, but they appeared te set a great 
value on them, for on deserting the wig- 
wam they bad conveyed them out of our 
sight, They were well supplied with axes, 
on which a high value is set; these they 
keep bright apd sharp, as also the blades 
of their arrows, of which we found upwards 
of an hundred new ones in a case. 

The reports of the settlers have always 
magnified the Newfoundland Indians. into 
@ gigantic stature; this, however, is not 
the case as far as regards the tribe we saw, 
and the idea may perhaps have originated 
fram the bulkiness of their dress. They are 
well formed, and appear extremely healthy 
and athletic, and the average stature of the 
men may probably reach five feet eight 
inches. With one exception, their hair was 
black ; their features are more prominent 
than any of the Indian tribes that I have 
ever seen, and from what could be discern- 
ed threugh a lacker of oil and red ochre (or 
red earth) with which they besmear them- 
selves, I-was led to. conclude them to be 


fairer than the generality of Indian com- } 


plexions. The exception with regard to 
the hair, was in that of a female, bearing 
all the marks of an European, with light 
sandy hair, and features strongly resembling 
the French, apparently about twenty-two 
years of age; she carried au infant in her 
cossark; her demeanour differed very ma- 
terjally from the others; instead of that 
sudden change from surprise and gi to 
acts of familiarity, she never uttered a 
word, nor did she ever recover from the ter- 
ror our sudden and unexpected visit had 
thrown her into. The dress of these Indians 
consisted of a loose cossack, without 
sleeves, but puckered at the cellar to pre- 
vent its falling off the shoulders, and made 
30 long, that when fastened up round the 
haunches it becomes triple, forming a good 
seeurity against accidents happening to the 
abdomen ; this is fringed round with a cut- 


warm |; 


leggins, mockisons, aad.cuffs, the. whole 
py the deerskin, ong mone waa 
| Side next, to the body, t side. lac 
pwith oil and earth, y an ee 
| repel the severity. of the weathers, the omly 
toe’ wdition of © hod sacked ibe 
the addition. of a ». the 
Fhack of the of the female for the 
| reception of children. The, males, on. 
ing occasion, to. use theig bows, have to 
jdisengage the right sho 1 
down qn.the right kaee; tig ke 
p pe r, and the lower axtemity 
supported against the left:foat.; their arrows 
Ce cao tngenalls ae oe, ae 
w is of iron, is, 90, rtioned, te, the 
‘shaft, that. when mi ag eg 
water. it does not sink; th 
pdunct * course. become. pnnaer 
they take it, up at % 
}the arraw, is shouldered. but, pat. 
Their snow. shoes, or racketts ag ul ates 





called by some, differed from 
that, E have seen; the circ past. of the 

bew, which was. cress-b with, skin- 
ry was in breadth about fifteen inches, 
and, lengthways. near three feet a half, 
with. a tail af a, foot, long; this to 
rcounterbalanee the weight of the front, 
-before the fore-crogs So far. their 
make is like ours, with the difference of 
length, which must be troublesome in, the 
woods; byt if my ¢onjec are, right, 
they travel but ltate in e Wi wh 
snow is om the ground; 


a now, this being 
;placed an: the gr and: im it, it 
— a curve rth jk wig Pay: puis 


being elevated. for ee 
abvidys, for the Srevald ayes Aa 
venting any quantity 9 g 
before the foot, and the + ta accelepgte 


their motions. Without causing PERI 

I could not venture to aacertain their exact 
numbers; but I conceived there could not 
be less than thirty-five grown-up persons, 
of whom probably two-thirds were women, 
some of the men being probe ly absent ; 
the number of children about thirty, 
and most of them not exceeding six years 
of age, and never certainly were finerinfants 
seen. 

Whatever their numbess may be ia the 
interior of Nemfoupdlend, there did not 
appear to be any want of Brom; the 
quantity of vepigon we saw packed up was 


ery conaidens 2s t ‘ were on 
the margip 9 Ww S, 
whieh must have oy lle exe the frost 
set in, seven of them being in 
Dasek and" leone ead ooh Shes 

ngth, an m bre; an n 
a packed up with fag venison d 


of the bone, and in weight from a ed 






and fifty to two hundred pounds, each pack 

being ~A nd with bark. ‘Fhe 

taken ong abound with trout, gnd 
ecks of wild geese Visit 


the months of aad 
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vigorous appearence points out, t 
everrieg (0 procure ioe 
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The opinion therefore, of their aumabers, 
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being few, because of their not being seen 
so much as formerly, is I think an erroneous 
one. That they should not appear near 
the coasts of the island is easily explained. 
The settlers thought they could not do a 
more meritorious act than to shoot an Indian 
whenever they could fallin withhim. They 
were thus banished from their original 
haunts into the interior, of which they had 
probably but little knowledge, their chief 
dependance for food being fish and sea fowl. 
They probably were not then as now pro- 
vided with the proper implements for killing 
deer, at least in sufficient quantities for 
their subsistence. As our establishments 
and population increased to the northward 
of Cape Freels, they were obliged to retreat 
farther from the coast; but the same evil 
that forced the natives to retreat, brought 
with it the means whereby they might still 

rocure subsistence with a more indepen- 

ent life; for as the fisheries increased 
and the settlers became more numerous, 
the natives were enabled to obtain iron 
and other articles by plunder and from 
wrecks. 

There are various opinions as to the origin 
of the Newfoundland Indians ; some con- 
ceiving them to have come from the conti- 
nent of America, others that they are the 
descendants of the old Norwegian naviga- 
tors, who are supposed to have discovered 
this island near a thousand years ago. I 
had persons with me that could speak the 
Norwegian and most of the dialects known 
in the north of Europe, but they could in 
no oy understand them ; = me their 
8 ne cen pa R on, 
uttered wit t rapidity an velisannes, 
and differed tom all the other Indian tribes 
that I had heard, whose language generally 
flows in soft melodious sounds. 


The general face of the country in the 
interior exhibits a mountainous appearance, 
with rivers, ponds, and marshes in the in- 
termediate levels or valleys; the timber, 
which is mostly white and red spruce, fine 
birchand ash, is much stunted in its growth, 
and those trees which have arrived at any 
considerable dimensions are generally de- 
cayed at the heart. In advancing into the 
interior, the birch dimiuishes both in size 
and quantity till it almost wholly disappears. 
In many places the woods are burnt down 
for a considerable extent, and in others 
young woods have a up, and their 
several growths evidently shew the fires to 
have been made at different periods, but 
none had been burnt for thirty miles below 
the lake ; this general remark is made from 
observation on the banks of the river. The 
pond on which the natives were found does 
not appear to have been discovered from 
any excursion from the north side of the 
island ; but there is no question of its hav- 
pr Fr we seen in some route from the Bay 
of Islands along + eer Humber River, or 
from St. George's Bay by a communication 
of waters; for in Cook and Lane’s chart, 
ree by Laurie and Whittle in May 

» there is a pond delineated, which, 
from relative distances and appearances, I 
have no doubt to be the same on which 





our unfortunate companions lost their 
lives.* 


* Of this catastrophe we gave an account in 
our last.—Ep. 





ANALYSIS OF THE JOURNAL DES SAVANS, 
FOR SEPTEMBER 1818. 


(Concluded.) 
Art. V. The Travels of Marco Polo, &c. 
Translated by W. Marsden, Esq. 


Of all the travellers who visited the Eastern 
parts of the ancient continent before the fif- 
teenth century, Marco Polo is the most 
celebrated and most generally esteemed. 
Far from his reputation being diminished 
by the progress of geographical science, 
though charged with exaggeration by his 
contemporaries, we find new reasons to ad- 
mire his accuracy, and to be convinced of 
his truth, in proportion as we become 
better acquainted with the countries which 
he has described. 

Mr. Marsden, who, during his residence 
in Sumatra, had an opportunity of judgin 
by his own en of the accuracy ie | 
authenticity of the narrative of Marco Polo 
in what concerned that island, was lon 
desirous that some man of learning would 
give a new edition of the text of that tra- 
veller, with a commentary to explain the 
obscure parts. Many French literati enter- 
tained the same wish; but a critical edi- 
tion of Marco Polo was no easy task. 

Mr. Marsden’s modesty does not permit 
him to believe that he pussesses all the qua- 
lifications required by the Abbe Morelli, 
whose letter he quotes, but he flatters him- 
self, with much reason, that they are not all 
equally indispensable to give a more com- 
plete and correct edition of the work of this 
traveller than any preceding, and even to il- 
lustrate it, by comparing with his text a mass 
of information of every kind, since obtain- 
ed, respecting the countries which he vi- 
sited. The importance of this comparison 
to the history and geography of Asia in the 
13th century, rendered this task a worthy 
object of the pains which Mr. Marsden has 
bestowed upon it. 

In an introduction, which would be sepa- 
rately a very estimable essay, the author has 
animadverted on the life of Marco Polo, on 
the authenticity of his narrative, on the 
manuscripts of it which have been pre- 
served, on the translations of it which 
have been made into all the languages of 
Europe, and on the principal editions of it 
which have been publish Mr. Marsden 
thinks, with Simon Gryneus, that Marco 
Polo composed his work in Italian, and 
controverts the opinion of Ramusio and 
some others, that it was written in Latin 
by a Genoese, named Rustigielo, who was 
his secretary. 

Passing over the detail into which Mr. 
season bap entered respecting the various 
MSS. and the Latin, Italian, French, Ger- 
man, &c. editions of his original, we ob- 
serve merely that, like Purchas, he has pre- 
ferred the version of Ramusio, not as being 
the most ancient, but as the most correct 
and complete, 








Mr. Marsden, desirous of wholly dispel- 
ling the doubts which have been raised 
concerning the authenticity and exactness 
of his author’s narrative, desirous also of 
clearing up all that remained obscure, and 
of placing in their full light the historical 
facts which are merely indicated in it, 
has undertaken a great commentary, or a 
series of notes, some of which are very ex- 
tensive, and the number of which amounts 
to fifteen hundred and twenty-nine. We 
find collected in them all the passages of 
the modern Authors who have given new de- 
tails on the events related by the Venetian 
traveller, on the persons whom he men- 
tions, on the places, the manners, the pro- 
ductions of nature and industry with which 
he has made us acquainted. But what is 
especially valuable, is the collection of the 
various ways in which the proper names 
are found written in the most ancient edi- 
tions, and in the MSS. which he has been 
able to consult, as well as the etymology of 
these names, and the corrections which 
seem necessary to recover the primitive 
orthography: a delicate and difficult part, 
in which Mr. Marsden rarely goes astray, 
because he knows how to stop often, and at 
the proper place. 


Nevertheless, we might perhaps have 
hoped from a new editor of Marco Polo, 
an improvement, in the relation of the tra- 
veller, which would have placed his work 
much above that of Muller. We might ex- 
pect, in beginning to read his text, chosen 
with so much care, and corrected by the 
collation of so many MSS. that we should 
no longer meet with these proper names 
altered, disfigured, and not be recognized, 
which, in the preceding editions every mo- 
ment offend the <a behoued reader ; 
such as Succuir, Sachion, Erginul, Egri- 
gaya, and so many other names of cities 
and countries which belong to none of 
the idioms of Tartaty, and the strange and 
evidently disfigured furm of which proves 
the ignorance or the negligence of the co- 
piers, and shakes the confidence which we 
would wish to place in the author ; for the 
corruption of the words seems to indicate 
a misstatement of facts, and we find it 
difficult to believe that a traveller who re- 
lates so incorrectly the names of the coun- 
tries which he has visited, should after- 
wards describe them with accuracy. Un- 
happily, since Mr. Marsden, in so many an- 
cient editions which he has compared, in 
so many MSS. which he has collated, has 
not found means to remove this stain, we 
must believe that it is indelible. 

The reviewer thinks that fr. Marsden 
has erred in the application of some of the 
names in Marco Polo, to cities of China; 
and he observes, that a great difficulty is 
caused by the frequent changes which the 
names of places in China have undergone 
since the time of the author, of whic’ he 
gives some instances. The explanation of 
the Voyage in China would be much assist- 
ed by the table of the names which the 
cities of that empire have borne under the 
different dynasties, which is ae ‘in 
French in the 12th volume of the General 
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History of P. Mailla, and of which the re- 
viewer possesses the original (much more 
complete and more exact,) printed in China 
under the title of Hoang-thou-piao. Un- 
fortunately this assistance is wanting 
for the most important portion of the 
journey. 

In two parts of his work, at least, the 
English editor seems to have completely 
attained his object, and to have left in his 
author’s text no difficulties but such as it 
is now perhaps impossible to surmount. By 
comparing the observations on the provinces 
of Eastern Persia, the countries near the 
Indus and the Transoxanes, collected by 
Goez, and recently by Messrs. Forster, 
Elphinstone, and Pottinger, with those of 
Marco Polo, he has perfectly explained the 
one by the other: we see by this what he 
could have done, if he had every where had 
equally good information. Afterwards, 
when the traveller comes to speak of the 
kingdoms of Eastern India, and of the isles 
of the South, when he describes the pro- 
ductions and the commerce of Great Java, 
which the commentator takes to be Borneo, 
and of Little Java, which seems to be 
Sumatra, and which Marco Polo divides 
into eight kingdoms, then the learned 
historian of Sumatra is upon his own 
ground. 

M. Remusat thinks that the works of the 
Chinese geographers on the Southern 
countries would have afforded materials 
for an excellent commentary on the chap- 
ters of Marco Polo relating to them; and 
he expresses his surprise that Mr. Mars- 
den has made no use of the extracts from 
these-avorks given by P. Amiot, which, 
though very imperfect, would have fur- 
nished him with some information. After 
stating some objections to the map, M. Re- 
musat concludes, by declaring his opinion 
that Mr. Marsden’s is a most estimable and 
eminently useful work, which gives him 
fresh claims to the gratitude of the learned, 
whose esteem he had already acquired by 
his History of Sumatra, and his productions 
on the Malay language. 


VI. Histoire de PAstronomie Ancitnne. 
Par M. Delambre. 2 vols. 4to. 

This article is only the commencement of 
the review of this great and excellent work, 
or rather of the two first volumes, which 
are all that have yet been published, and 
treat of the Astronomy of the Chaldeans, 
the Egyptians, the Greeks, the Indians, 
and the Chinese. We fear that, without far 
exceeding our usu] limits, we could not 
give any view of so laborious and learned a 
work which could be satisfactory to astro- 
nomical readers, and therefore content our- 
selves for the present with simply noticing 
it. When the whole review is before us, we 
may perhaps endeavour to extract the 
general result. From the present article 
we see that M. Delambre, ees the 

yptians to 


all the knowledge of facts which a long 
and diligent observation of the phenomena 
can give, denies them to have possessed 
scientific or mathematical astronomy. 


ORIGINAL CORRESPONDENCE. 


VOLTAIRE UPON ROUSSEAU. 
Mr. Eprror, 

I send you what is in some measure 
a literary curiosity, Voltaire’s analysis 
of Rousseau’s Eloise. The French wit, 
who could bear ‘‘ no brother near the 
throne,” was naturally roused by the ce- 
lebrity of the Swiss romancer; and the 
critique on his profligate ‘and popular 
work, has the power of envenamed genius. 
It instantly ran through Switzerland and 
Europe in manuscript. But as it is, I be- 
lieve, scarcely known to the later readers in 
this country, and as it deserves to be known, 
from its fine and fair development of the 
most en work that ever pretended 
to morality, I wish to see it take a place 
in your Journal. - Lore. — 





ROUSSEAU’S ELOISA. A PROPHECY. 
GENEVA 1761. 

In those days there shall appear in France 
a very extraordinary person, come from the 
banks of the Lake of Geneva. ve shall say 
unto the people, I am possessed of the demon 
of enthusiasm: I have received from heaven 
the gift of inconsistency. And the multi- 
tude shall run after him, and many shall 
believe in hini, and he shall say unto them, 
Ye are all villains and rascals, your women 
are all abandoned, and I am come to live 
among you. And he shall take advantage 
of the natural levity of this country, to 
abuse the people ; and he shall add, that 
all the men are virtuous in the country 
where he was born; and he shall maintain 
that the sciences and the arts must necessa- 
rily corrupt our morals, and he shall treat 
of all sorts of sciences and arts; and he 
shall maintain that the theatre is a source 
of corruption, and he shall compose operas 
and write plays. He shall publish, that 
there is no virtue but among savages, 
though he never was among them ; he shall 
advise mankind to go naked, and he shall 
wear laced clothes, when given to him. He 
shall employ his time in writing French 
music, and he shall tell you there is no 
French music. He shall tell you, that it is 
impossible to preserve your morals if you 
read romances, and he shall compose a ro- 
mance ; and in this romance shall be seen 
vice in deeds and virtue in words, and tie 
actors in it shall be mad with love an with 
hilosophy ; and in this romance we shall 
earn how to seduce philosophically, and 
the disciple shell lose all shame and all 
modesty, and she shall practise folly and 
raise maxims with her masters. And his 
love-letters shall be philosophical homilies ; 
and he shall get drunk with an English 
nobleman, who shall insult him, and he 
shall challenge him to fight, and his mis- 
tress, who has lost the honour of her own 
sex, shall decide with regard to that of 
men, and she shall teach her master, who 
tanght her every thing, that he ought not 
to Pah. And he shall go to Paris, where he 
shall be intreduced to wantons of the 





town, and he shall get drunk like a fool ; 





and he shall write an account of this 
adventure to his mistress, and she shall 
thank him for it. The man who shall 
marry his mistress. shall know that she is 
loved to distraction by another, and this 
good man notwithstandi shall be an 
Atheist; and she shall write to her lover, 
that if she were again at liberty she would 
wed her husband rather than him: and the 
philosopher shall have a mind to kill him- 
self, and shall compose a long dissertation 
to prove that a lover —_ always to kill 
himself when he has lost his mistress; and 
her husband shall prove to him that it is not 
worth while, and he shall not kill himself. 
Then he shall set out to make the tour of 
the world, in order to allow time for the 
children of his mistress to grow up, and that 
he may get to Switzerland time enough to 
be their preceptor, and to teach them vir- 
tue as he has done their mother. And he 
shall see nothing in the tour of the world; 
and he shall return to Europe, and when he 
shall have arrived there, they shall still love 
each other with transport, and they shall 
squeeze each other’s hands and weep. And 
this fine lover being in a boat alone with his 
mistress, shall have a mind to throw her - 
into the water, and himself along with her.— 
And all this they shall call philosophy and 
virtue ; and they shall talk so much of phi- 
losophy and virtue, that nobody shall know 
what philosophy or virtue is. And the mis- 
tress of the philosopher shall have a few 
trees and a rivulet in her garden, and 
she shall call that her Elysium, and no- 
body shall be able to comprehend what that 
Elysium is ; every day she shall feed spar- 
rows in her garden; and she shall sup in 
the midst of her harvest people; and she 
shall cut hemp with them, having her lover 
at her side, and the philosopher shall be 
desirous of cutting hemp the day after, and 
the day after that, and all the days of his 
life. And she shall be a pedant in every word 
she says, and all the rest of her sex shall 
be contemptible in her eyes. And she shall 
die ; and before she dies, she shall preach, 
according to custom ; and she shall talk in- 
cessantly, till her strength fails her; and 
she shall dees herself out like a coquette, 
and die like a saint. 

The author of this book, like those em- 
pirics who make wounds in order to shew 
the virtue of their balsams, shall poison.our 
souls for the glory of curing them, and this 

ison shall act violently on the understand- 
ing and on the heart, and the antidote shall 
operate only on the understanding ; and the 

oison shall telnet, and he shall boast of 

aving opened a gulph, and he shall think 
he saves himself from all blame, by crying, 
‘* Woe be to the young girls who shal fall 
into it, I have warned them against it in 
my Preface ”—and young girls never read a 
preface; and he shall say, by way of ex- 
cuse for his’ having written a book which 
inspires vice, that he lives in an age wherein 
it is impossible to he good ; and to justif: 
himselt, he shall slander the whole world, 
and threaten with his contempt all those 
who do not like his book; and every body 
shall wonder how, with a soul so pure, he 














could compose a book which is su much 
the reverses afd many who believed in him 
shall delieve in him no morc. 





MODERN RUSSIA AND THE 
ANCIENT COLCHIS!!! 

Ewract from a Letter from Captain Moritz 
Von Kotzebue, of the General Staff, dated 
28 June 1818, from Kutais on the Rioni, 
the residence of the former Czars of Imi- 
neti. 

1 determined to begin my work in Spring 

on the Black Sea. f left Teflis on the 21st 

of March, and in 1! days performed the 

j over Cartalinia and Imireti to 


ourney, 
Rodut-Kule, Here I went for the first time | P 


these twelve years on board a ship, and 
sailed to Suzum-Kale, in the Province of 
Arosia, finished my ‘abours there, and ar- 
rived in May again at ttodut-Kule, witence 
I went to Cutais. Here also I ma to have 
done seon, as | next go to the frontiers of 
Persia and to the Caspian Sea; and in the 
Spring of 1819, ifit please God,I trust I shall 
have terminated my whole commission.* 

I carry my tent and all my household 
with me, otherwise I should be scorched or 
die of huyger. My sumpter-borse deserves 
to be painted by a clever artist, and to be 
engrayed in England. Conceive on his 
back, or hanging at his sides, a confused 
heap of kettles, ropes of unions, sacks, 
baggage, live avd dead fowls, in short, 
every thing that belongs to the kitchen, 
and upon the top a drunken Denschick (a 
soldier in uttendayce,) who carries with 

rext care his cap full of eggs. A revolu- 
tion very frequently takes place in this equi- 
e, The live capons, tired of hanging, 
eetM4 to fight all round. The fellow at 
first preaches patience to them, at last it 
comes to hluws, the horse gets mb press 
rugs away, and we are in the end obliged 
te pick up piece by piece, the fellow, the 
capons, and tae whole paraphernalia of the 
kitchen. 

Imireti, where Iam at present, is the an- 
cient Colchis. The celebrated river Pha- 
sis,¢ pow called Rioni, flows at my feet, 
but unfortunately, it uo longer brings down 
any gold with jt, as it did 2000 years ago. 
It is said, that at that time the beautiful 
Medea guarded the Golden Fleece, and 
Jason was to carry it off. He would pro- 
bably have been a match for men, and even 
for y Arwnty but instead of a spirited dragon 
he fyund a spirited gir],wiaoe conquered hin. 

S:raho counted [20 stone bridges over 
the Phass, where thece is at present but 
one bridge, and even that is a wooden one. 
The same author speaks of many cities and 
villages, of which there are now no traces 
existmg. T vo thousaid years were indeed 
suflicieut to sweep whoie nations trom the 
earth, and therefore we laygh at the am- 
bition of immortality, when we see, eight 
wersts from Cutais, in the Convent at Ge- 








® This commission appears to be the settle- 
ment of the new boundary-line between Russia 
and Persia.— Ep. ’ 

+ Whenee ‘ Pheasants,’ as all our classical 
readers remrmber, these birds being originally 
found on its anks by the Argonauts, : 
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THE LITERARY GAZETTE, AND 


latsch, the iron gates by which an aspirin 
Czar of Imireti t t te uate his 
deeds, PP Pulling them down at the con- 
quest of Derbent on the Caspian Sea, drag- 
ging them hither, and having himself buried 
near them. Poor Czar! nobedy now knows 
if thy name wes David or Solomon, and the 
one half of your trophy has been converted 
into nails by an economical Bishop! This 
convent, and the church of Cutais, are of 
beautiful Greek architecture, and. the only 
remains of the former splendour of Colchis. 

The Rioni, a beautiful rapid river, rises 
in Caucasus, and runs through the whole of 
Cylchis, a country in which there is much 
icturesque scevery and many forests. Cu- 
tais is delightfully situated, and if Medea 
really once guarded the Golden Fleece, it was 
certainly on this spot. The Czars of Imireti 
were also wise enough to choose this spot 
for their residence. In fact, the Ancients 
were right to establish colonies here, be- 
cause any thing may he made of this coun- 
try, and—thanks to the present Com- 
mander-in-Chief, General Jermolow, much 
is now making of it. By his order, an ex- 
celleut causeway, whieh is wothing inferior 
to the best in Germany, has been constract- 
ed over the mountains which divide Carta- 
linia from Iwireti, aad which were for- 
merly only passable for kerses ; whereby a 
new way te trade has heen opened between 
Georgia aud the Black Sea. Rodut-Kule, 
or some other port in this sea, may in time 
become a flourishing commercial town, and 
then will Jermolow's activity have again 
found, the true Golder Fleece in Colehis. 
The venerable Major-General K wrnatofisky, 
Governer of Inireti, has in a short time 
gained the love and esteem of the whole 
nation. 





LEARNED SOCIETIES. 


Parits.—The Academy of Sciences, in 
its sitting of Tuesday, appointed three fo- 
reign correspondents—Mr. Brisbane, in 
Scotland, for the division of astronomy, in 
place of M. Ferer, deceased; Mr. Sinith, 
for the division of botany, in place of M. 
Swartz, deceased; and M. Kunth, for the 
same division, in -e of the Baron Picot 
Lapeyreuse, likewise deceased. 


g ‘lump ef which they brought 





with them 
te England, which has since been ana- 
lysed .by some scientific gentlemen at the 
Reyal Institution, and found to be com- 
nn of 3 per cent. nickel, the rest iron. 

rom the circumstance of nickel never 
having been found in iron, but.in one 
instance, viz. a lump brought by Pro- 
fessor Pallas from Russia, which the 
Royal Academies of Landon and Paris 
pronounced to be meteoric, and fallen 
from the clouds, there remains no 
donbt of that brought from Baffin’s Bay 
being of a similar kind. This extraor- 
dinary fact, the most important 
result of the Expedition, may not only 
teach us ultimately how to explaia the 
phenomena of the Northern Lights, from 
which it is possible meteoric iron my 
be preduced to an extent hitherto un- 
imagined, but alse to aceeunt for the 
remarkable variations ef the eempass in 
these latitudes, if not to unravel the 
entire mystery of Magnetism and the 
Needle. 


Tus Povag Exrepition.—That branch 
of the Expedition which examined Bafln’s 
Bay, it is asserted in Blackwood’s Magazine, 
as a fact which may be relied upen, fully 
ascertained that the northern point of the 
Buy is in 78° of hatitude, and that there was 
ao passage from it te the North West. The 
greatest dip of the needle was 86° ; and the 
greatest variation 111° west. 


Gas Licguts.—Mr. Paterson, of Mon- 
trese, has been making experiments on Gas 
Light (suggested as it should seem by those 
carried into practice by Mr. Muir, of Kelso,) 
the result of which is likely to become very 
beneficial. His mode of obtaining the Gus 
from the coal, is, we (Constable's Edin- 
burgh Mag tzine) believe, very little diffe- 
rent from the common; but his method of 
preserving and storing up the gas in air- 
tight bags, and dealing it out in portions as 
it is needed, is what appears most worthy of 
notice. He has stated to the ree the 

wractieability of lighting the public lamps 
rf the eat en his wre § at less than half 
the c yn expense ; 





ARTS AND SCIENCES. 


METEORIC IRON, FROM 
BAFFIN’S BAY. 

The officers in the Expedition under 
Captain Ross, lately returned from Baf- 
fin's Bay, expressed their great astonish- 
ment to have found the native Esqui- 
maux in possession of instruments made 
of Iron, which led them to imagine ei- 
ther th:t they must at some period haye 
had trafic with other nations, which 
seemed almost impossible, or that Iren 
must be produced there. A diligent 
search, however, satisfied them on the 





point, for an immense mass of iron was : 
dicovered on the surface of the earth, a 





and proposes, with 
a small eyes Bot canelg the trifing 
expense of 81. to satisfy the magistrate on 
that subject. He proposes to have a gaso- 
meter under every lamp, in the form of a 
column, of a capacity suffieient to contain 
as much gas as will burn eight hours, and 
on a plan quite different from the common 
gasometer. These are to be charged with 
gas every day from the bags, by means of 
a kind of bellows, and in less time than ene 
conld trim the oi] and wick Jamps. Thus 
the great expense and inconvenience of 
pipes conveying the gas through the town 
would be saved, and the disagreeable smell, 
which unavoidably rises from these pipes, 
be also prevented. By the same method 
the gas might be retailed te families, and 
kept in portable gasometers moveable 
about the house at pleasure, 
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THE FINE ARTS. 





ANECDOTE OF ROUBILIAC 
‘ "*PHE SCULPTOR. 


Roybiliac, being on a visit in Wiltshire, 
happened to take 8 walk in a church-yard 


ona Sunday morning, near Bowood, just’ 


as the congregation was coming out of 
church, and bie with old Lord Shel- 
burne, though perfect strangers to each 
other, they entered intoconversation, which 
ended in an igvitation to dianer. When 
the company were all assembled at table, 


Roubiliae discoyered a fine antique bust of | 


one of the Roman Empresses, which stood 
over a side table, when immed iogely run- 
ning up to it with 

he exclaimed, ‘‘ What an air! what a 
pretty mouth! what tout ensemble!” The 
company began to stare at one another for 
some time, and Roubiliac regained his seat; 
but instead of eating his diuner, or shew- 
ing attention to any thing about him, he 
every now and then burst out into fits of 
admiration in praise of the bust. The 
guests by this time, concluding he was 
mad, began to retire one by one, till Lord 
Shelburne was almost left alone. This de- 
termined his Lordship to be a little more 
particular; and he now, for the first time, 
asked him his name. ‘‘ My name!” says 
the other, ‘* what, do you not know me 
then? My name ig: Roubiliac.”—* I beg 


your pardon, Sir,’ said. his Lordship, ‘I 


w feel that I should have known you.’ 
Then, calling on the company, who had re- 
tired to the next room, he said, ‘ Ladies 
aud gentlemen, you may come in; this is 
no a solute madman. This is M. Roubi- 
liac, the greatest statuary of his day, and 
only occasionally mad in the admiration of 
his art.'—Northcote’s Memvirs of Reynolds, 
2d Edit. 





ORIGINAL POETRY. 
[Literary Gazette.] 


LINES 


On the recent Death of Miss S—t T—r, 
addressed to her Parents. 


Our bonny bairn is there, John, 
She was baith gude and fair, John, 
And we grudged ler sair, John, 
To the land o’ the leal. 
But there’s nae sorrow there, John, 
There’s neither cauld nor care, John ; 
The day is ay fair, John, 
1’ the land o’ the teal. Burns. 
There are some woes that wring the heart, 
While Sorrow’s fount is dry ; 
To which Earth can no balm impart— 
They point us to the sky: 
For there alone the anguish’d mind 
Can peace and consolation find. 


Vain then to hope with human dross 
To bid such griefs be o'er ; 
at sg can bunt feel thy fatal loss— 
y fatal loss deplore, 
And HE who gives and takes away, 
Tell thee, is now thy only stay. 


degree of enthusiasm, | 


q 





JOUBN4L OF THE BELLES LETTRES._ 


Yet fain would I some comfort shed 
Upon this -hour.of pain : 
Alas! J cannet! she is dead, 
And will not come egrins : 
fra child so good, and child so fair, 
ath seldom smooth’d a parent's care. 
What could a Mother's eye delight, 
A Father's fondness cheer, 
That she *d not? lovely, bright, 
Affectionate and dear ;— 
Those charms youth, beauty, virtue gave, 
Now moulder with her in the grave. 


And therefore ’tis we heavenward turn, 
Where joys immortal are ; 
And, piously confiding, burn 
To meet our treasures there : 
Who bless’d us in this world, shall be 
Bless’d with us in Eternity. 
Brompton. ; W. J. 





[By Correspondents.] 
STANZAS. 


“« My days are passed away as the swift ships.” 


Yes !—dark is the storm-beaten Mariner’s way 
» As o’er the blue bosom of Ocean he glides, 
ut darker the tempest of life’s fleeting day, 
And colder the storm that hangs over its tides! 


Poor wand’rer! thy rest is the rest of the grave ; 

No hour shall thy dawning of pleasure restore, 

For the beam that at morning illumin’d the wave, 

Now sinks into darkness, and lights thee no 
more. 


And thus shall the Soul that is bound to the world, 
And — the bright draught of its pleasures 
awhile, 
At eve be afar on its dark waters hurl’d, 
The slave of its fondness, betray’d by its smile ! 


Yet how can the bosom unheeding resign 
The hopes it has cherish’d, the joys it has 
known, 
Should no beam from on high, with effulgence 


divine, 
Shed its light on the path where we wander 
ne ? 


O Thou! who with goodness increasing, divine, 
Dost calm the rude waves of the merciless sea, 

May this bosoin, whatever its trials, be thine, 
And, where’er it shall wander, be fix’d upon 
Thee! W.S. 





THE INCONSTANCY OF WOMAN. 


And do I then wonder that JuLiA deceives me, 
When surely there’s nothing in nature more 
common ; 
She vows to be true; and, while vowing, she 
leaves me ! 
But could I expect any more from a WoMAN ? 


Q Woman! your heart is a pitiful treasure, 
And Mahonied’s doctrine was not too severe, 
When he thought you were only materials of 
pleasure, 
And reason and thinking were out of your 
sphere. 


By your heart, when the fond sighing lover 
can win it, 

. He thinks that an age of anxiety’s paid; 

But, ob, while he’s blest, lct him die on the 


mjnute— 
If he live but a day, he’l} he surely betray’d ; 
. 4 
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LINES WRITTEN IN THE VICINITY OF 
HACKNEY. 
Ye verdant fields, ye flow’ rets fair, 
Which round your adeyrs fling, 
= know ye all declare 
e blithe return of Spring. 
The varied charms these scenes that grace, 
With fond delight I view, 
And busy Memory would retrace 
The days when ye were new. 


O days remote from want and wealth, 
From grief and wasting care ! 

When, free as thought, and rich in bealth, 
I knew not of despair ! : 

Awoke by early morning's ray, 
I flew to pleasure soon, 

Welcomed with mirth the brightening day, 
And hailed the blaze of noon. 


For then, while thoughtless roving here, 
Rude as the northern blast, 

The future could suggest no fear, 
And no the past. 

And lusty Hope, then strong in youth, 
Told gayer hours were nigh ; 

I may complain he told not truth, 
But bliss was in the lie. 


Here, too, in dater years { strolled, 

Detighted as before, 

For dear to me the scene that told 
Of pleasures then no more. 

Those days, indeed, were not so glad 
As some before them set ; 

But every year, however sad, 
Bequeaths us some regret. 


And I have wandered here with Onr, 

And rode on that soft rippling wave, 
Which tearfully reflects the sun, 

Now shining on her open grave. 
Here, as a brother, smiled to see 

Her charms in gay succession shoot, 
Fair as the blossoms on yon tree, 

And sweeter than its promised fruit. 


And where now lonely | recline, 
To pass a little mournful time, 
And listless turn th’ unpolish’d fine, 
To shew how feebly grief can rhbyme— 
Ev'n here, the dear one by my side 
Has prais'd the prospect [ survey, 
Or turp’d my careless tongue to chide, 
When Mirth hath spurn’d at Reason’s sway. 


Yes, the bright landscape I now trace, 
Her suas have gaz'd upon with mine ; 
O! that those eyes in such short space 
Eternally should cease to shine! 
Or that this hand, which she, unbid, 
Would with a sister’s kindness clasp, 
Should, taking hers as late it did, 
Have clammy Death within its grasp. 
Insolvent language fain would add 
How yearned her heart for all distress, 
Aud tell her grief when | was sad, 
Her generous joy at my success : 
And never shall my soul forget 
The dear consoler of its woe, 
When she who bore me paid that debt 
Which all our race to Nature owe. 


Sister, when Death this form shall claim, 
Borne where thy spirit 1 may see; 

In Heaven there are but few I'l} name 
Before | fondly turn te thee, 

But, lingering or: this joyless ball, 
Here otten will my footsteps wind, 

To court those scen.s which best recall 
A face so fair, a heart so kind, 

April 19, 1617, 
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SHOPPING. 





. You are the em person I was wishing 
for,” exclaimed y Mary, on my enter- 
ing her tasteful and elegant Boudoir, with 
an edition of Metastazio in my hand, which 
Thad promised to get for her. ‘I want 
you to accompany me in shopping; and 
there are few people that are worthy of 
such an office, for your very young men 
consider it as a bore tu be confined in any 
way, and your very cld gentlemen have 
not patience to endure so much restraint, 
nor to witness the little caprices of a 
woman’s choice—to see her fancy different 
things, yet change her mind after all.” I 
assured her Ladyship that I was at her ser- 
vice; she in con ordered her 
Landau Vis-a-Vis to the door (the morning 
being delightful;) and we were about to 
start, when the Dean’s wife, Lady Eleanore, 
paid her a morning visit. She could not 

denied, for she was looking over her 
— when the carriage drove up to the 

joor. 

I never saw her look more becoming. 
Figure to yourself, gentle reader, a very 
lovely woman elegantly dressed, surrounded 
with roses and other productions 
of Flora, smiling like as and show- 
ing two rows of the finest pearls, encircled 
by ruby lips. I really felt proud of my 
office of accompanying her: nor was her 
confidence in my friendship, age and ex- 
perience, lost upon me. A young man 
would have surrendered his heart upon the 
occasion ; an old one could only feel a kindly 
glow, at ponents such a blaze of 
charms. Love, like wine, inflames and 
intoxicates youth; whilst its moderated en- 
joyment warms and solaces old age. 

ady Eleanore now entered the apart- 
ment. She peceived that Lady Mary was 
‘going out, and made her visit very short. 
he came to request the former to give a 
oung lady, arrived from the country, a seat 
in her box at the opera, and to petition in 
favour of an officer's widow under peculiar 
circumstances of distress. Lady Mary 
nted both requests, and was so moved 

v the eloquence of Lady Eleanore in behalf 
of the widow, that she accompanied a most 
gencrous donation by a tear of pity, which 
trembled like a diamond in her eye, and 
reflected her beauties with tenfold lustre. 
* She is too good, too susceptible, too ten- 
der-hearted for the Evguisite,* said I to 
myself: she will be thrown away.’ 

During Igdy Eleanore’s short stay, I re- 
marked a quality in her, very rare amongst 
modern ladies, and very becoming in the wife 
of a Divine, namely, real, genuine charity, 





‘at av 





* Sce a former Number—Literary Gazette, 


in its most delicate kind, and in its noblest 
form: I mean that charity which judges 
mildly of humanity, is prone to praise, warm 
in panegyric, backward or slow to blame, 
silent in the midst of slander, and apolo- 
getical for the failings of others. She is 
the only woman of my acquaintance who 

sesses this treasure of the mind. 

The extravagant and ruined Lady Rack- 
rent was named: she pitied her embarrass- 
ment, because she knew that she had a good 
heart, that she had done generous things, 
and was profuse from want of order, but 
not from want of principle. Mrs. Mira 
bel’s dreadful temper was next made the 
subject-matter of conversation: she re- 
gretted ay that so worthy a weman 
should have so little control over herself, 
but a variety of misfortunes and bad health 
had rendered her temper rather uneven, 
and she suffered so much from it herself 
that she became rather an object of com- 
passion than of resentment. The news- 
perer. lying on the table, contained Lad 

ightfoot’s fuur pas and elopement ; bot 
were mentioned : she turned the conversa- 
tion, and only observed, that she knew her 
eqrly age, that her heart and her 
disposition were admirable, and that it was 
so painful to her not to think well of her, 
that she could not bear the subject. 

What a contrast to Mrs Marvellous, and 
to hosts of male and female gossips! slan- 
der is the food of their idle hours, the sea- 
soning of their conversation. Their breath, 
like a blight in the midst of summer, 
withers every thing which it touches ; whilst 
Eleanore’s, like the bland breeze of a 
jous clime, revivifies and refreshes. 


She soon took leave, and we proceeded 
on our shopping expedition. ‘Now let me 
see what I want,” said Lady 4" «J 
must go to my lace merchant in Bruton 
Street, to Dyde and Scribe’s in Pall Mall, 
to my jeweller in Bond Street, to Dover 
Street, to Colburn’s Library, and to a nur- 
sery garden in the King’s Road. I want 
my diamond cross mended, a new parasol, 
a dress altered, and to see some arrivals 
from Paris in the way of nouredutés in 
dress. I must purchase some flowering- 
shrubs formy déjeuné, and must call on the 
man who chalks my floors, then at Smyth 
the perfumer’s, and to get the last new novel. 
We calculated, as we went along, that her 
féte would cost about two hundred pounds, 
(which put us in mind of calling at Gun- 
ter’s, in keley Square), and that her lace 
dress would come to about three hundred. 
No wonder that women of fashion are in 
difficulties and in debt! But Lady Mary’s 
fortune is very considerable. She showed 
me, however, a dress of Mrs. Vain’s, which 
was to cost upwards of three hundred gui- 
neas, although her husband has barely 
fifteen hundred ee, up to which he lives 
in one winter: but ladies must emulate 
each other, and people of the same circle 
must dress in the same style. How half 
our women of fashion’s dress makers’ and 
‘milliners’ bills are paid is wonderful, 
although many of them have more ways 
and means than our minister of finance ' 














. There are 





We now come to boprane 
three descriptions of visitors » those 
of necessity, those who go m habit 


and fashion, and those who make. these 
morning calls from deseuvrement and for the 
purpose of killing time. The last two 
classes are by far the most numerous; and 
he who has the misfortune to accompany 
them in their shopping circle through the 
west end of the town, must make up his 
mind to long waiting, and to seeing a thou- 
sand articles displayed, handled, looked at, 
commented’ upon, and returned to their 
drawers and shelyes. 

bat 9 ea in waitin ~_ also ind re- 

or listening to the fli of those 
a rtinents—half men a half a milliners, 
half slaves and half fops, who babble about 
fashions, dresses, Leaps: Anger style 
and town taste,—who exhibit a “‘ beautiful 
summer article,” or ‘‘a splendid winter 
wear,” —who chatter like magpies and cheat 
like Jews,—who are as obtrusive as a morn- 
ing dun, and who deceive like tooth- 
drawers. These men-monkies have names 
at command, and assure you that such a 
Duchess and such a Countess have just 
bought a piece of the same stuff, that jt is 
all the rage, and that nothing else is asked 
for by people of quality ; that these artificial 
flowers are better executed than any thing 
of the kind they ever saw; and that such-a 
attern is just arrived from France, which 
eslien in reality lain for a considerable 
time in their k, they are anxious to 
bring into vogue, or rather to get it off by 
procuring a titled lady ora beautiful woman 
to wear it. 

The gentleman must also be prepared 
for the disgust of observing these counter 
beaux force their merchandise on cus- 
tomers; persuading youth, extra 
and inexperience, to mconvenience them- 
selves, their parents, or husbands, by buy- 
ing many useless things, and b soars 
up bills which meet them at an after peri 
in a gigantic and frightful form, which 
foment variances, create disputes, and often 
lay the foundation of ruin. 

If the female idler or habitual shopper 
purchase many. things, you will have te 
regret her being taken in. If she examine 
a whole magazin de mode or a gallery of 
fashion, occupy half a dozen attendants in 
running about for her, change her mind a 
dozen times, and abuse a score of articles, 
then turn upon her heel with a proud toss 
of the head and say ‘‘ I'll call again,” leav- 
ing blank countenances and tried patience, 
and thus quit the shop, pe feel ashamed 
for her, lament the loss of time to yourself, 
and the hoax thus practised upon the ex- 
pecting disappointed tradesman. ‘‘ Mais 
il sait se venger,” as the Frenchman says. 

The tradesman at the west-end of the 
town is used to this; and he loads Lady 
Barbara's carriage with a gross of extrava- 
gancies, and swells the nabob’s wife’s ac- 
count, in order te pay for his time and for 
his trouble. I ly caught two linen- 
draper’s puppies winking at each other, as 
the master of the shop put a cargo of un- 
necessaries and a pet pug together into Lady 
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not he made a prime morning of it, and 
upon her to take off a fine lot?” 

There are, however, other dangers more 

serious than these to encounter, in shopping 

with a lady. If there be a partiality towards 

her, inclination suggests some present ; the 

trouble a has given, or the saucy imper- 


tinences Calico, induce you to pur- 
chase which you do not want, 
and, perhaps, to spend which you 


y do want; and ladies there are who 
give you a pretty broad hint that a present 
would not be unwelcome, and who, after 
admiring an article, ley it down with the 
sweetest composure of resignation, and, 
looking most fascinatingly, shake their head, 
and observe that they cannot afford to pur- 
chase it just now! 

These various motives for shopping com- 
bine to draw crowds to the fashionable 
tradesmen’s warehouses. Some of the gay 
shops, to which I went with Lady Mary, 
were crowded like a fair. Groups of 
ladies were — with the utmost volu- 
bility ; and it was difficult to pierce through 
the rows and ranks of beauty and ton. 
The staircases up to the show-rooms were 
thronged with customers; and a battalion 
of tall footmen with their long canes were 
drawn up at the shop door—those a 
pendages and followers of rank, whose idle 
services would be better employed in tilling 
the ground, and in serving their country by 
land or by sea, instead of gossiping and 
hackbiting their employers, and omouanng 
the pauper’s bread. These well-proportione 
livery-laced incumbrances are quite awful 
at a shop door, and frequently prevent the 
modest customer from entering the house ; 
but the west-end of the town tradesmen are 
all upon the great scale, and only calculate 
upon the custom of the rich or the extrava- 
gant. 
Another magnet drawing the votaries of 
fashion to these ornamental magazines, is, 
to meet acquaintances, nay even to make 
the amorous appointment. Otherwise many 
a comely and well-dressed youth would not 
be seen vaulting from his horse at the 
entrance to the shop, and giving him to his 
groom to hold, or drawing up his curricle 
at these doors, in order to squeeze the hand 
of some gallant wife in high life, to get a 
peep at a celebrated beauty, to slip the 
sweetly perfumed dillet-dour into the fair 
hand oe his intended, to inquire if her 
Ladyship will be at the masquerade, or 
when he might call on the mistress of his 
heart. Such is the multitude of carriages, 
such the crowded cavalcade, so numerous 
the liveried attendants, at some of. these 
warehouses, that the scene appears like 
the assemblage at a Court-day or Levee. 

Thad, however, none of these disadvan- 
tages to encounter in the round with Lady 
Mary. I had only to observe a little extra- 
vagance on her part, general popularity 
acquired by her manners, and an immensit 
of admiration from swarms of beau-monde 
butterflies, who levelled Cagle places. and 


pay va = the shops to which she went, 
or about her carriage as she de- 





scended, or honoured my arm in ascending 
to this gay equipage. Her le con- 
versation shortened the morning’s apparent 
duration; and my own stock of patience 
and leve of observation made me uncon- 
scious that it was five o’clock, when she set 
me down at home, and left at leisure to 
jot down the remarks of the moment for a 
paper by 

Tue Hermit in Lonpon. 





THE DRAMA. 


Drury Lane.—On Thursday, a new 
Tragedy, entitled ‘Brutus, er The Fall 
of Tarquin,’ from the pen of Mr. Howard 

yne, was produced at this Theatre. As 
far as can be gathered from a first repre- 
sentation, it was successful; as scarce ly a 
token of disapprobation was heard during 
the performance, and some particular scenes 
were rewarded with ‘ the most rapturous 
applause.” The story of Brutus has been 
frequently dramatized, and the Author of 
the present Tragedy has so liberally availed 
himself of the labours of his predecessors, 
as to render his work in phar d parts rather 
a Cento than an original production. He 
has, however, considerable merit in adapt- 
ing the whole for the stage, as well as in 
the higher character of a Poet,-where his 
own composition appears. 

The play commences with the assumed 
idiotism of Lucius Junius, who, on the 
murder of his father and his elder brother 
by Tarquin, counterfeits the fuol, and is 
received into the family of the King, to 
make mirth for the young princes. Tullia, 
the Queen, is left by Tarquin the Proud, 
(then absent with his army before Ardea) 
Regent of Rome. Alarmed by dreams and 
portents, she sends for Lucius Junius from 
the camp, that a watchful eye may be kept 
over him, but when he arrives, she is dis- 
armed of her terrors by his grotesque an- 
swers, and orders that he shall be called 
Brutus, from the resemblance which the 
want of reason gives him to a Brute. The 
first act closes with a scene between the 
Princess Tarquinia, and Titus, the son of 
Brutus, in which it appears that Titus has 
oo great favour at the court, and has 

‘ormed an attachment for Tarquinia which 
is favourably returned. In the second act, 
the young Princes and Collatinus. are dis- 
covered in the tent uf Sextus. They con- 
verse on their opinions of the female cha- 
racter, and being thence led into the famous 
wager concerning their wives, they post 
away and find Lucretia surrounded by ser- 
vants, employed in household duties at 
Collatia. Sextus is inflamed by her beauty. 
He determines to return privately at the 


first opportunity. He does so; and in a] d 


scene of tempest and lightning, where 
Brutus is discovered, Sextus enters muffled, 
having accomplished his infamy, and laugh- 
ingly makes it known to Brutus, who then 
throws off the mask, bursts forth in his 
real character, and rushes to Collatia, 
where he arrives just after Lucretia’s death, 
which he swears to avenge. The body is 









people. They revolt. The is 


stormed, and its walls shattered. Brutus 
cofidemns Tullia to be taken to Rhea’s 
Temple, where the body of her,murdered 
father is deposited. She is horror-struck 
at the idea, and swears, if dragged thither, 
to starve herself to death. She appears in 
the temple, mad. She fancies she hears 
groans from the portal of the Tomb, which 
she forces open, and there discovering the 
monumen figure of Servius Tullius, 
recoils, fancying in her frenzy that it is 
his Spectre, ane | dies. 

In the meantime, Tarquinia reminds 
Titus of his pledge. Titus is induced to 
join a party for the liberation of Tarquinia, 
and attempts to escape with her to the 
camp, at Ardea. They are detected, in- 
tercepted, Titus is condemned by his 
father as a traitor, and the play terminates 
with the death of Titus. 

Thus it appears that the minor plot is of 
equal interest and force to the major; and as 
they are not skilfully interwoven, the blemish 
is the more tiresome to the spectator. Pre- 
mising that the scenery was very effective, 
we proceed to notice the acting. 

Kean seemed to conceive the part allotted 
for him very justly; but he proved miser- 
ably deficient in his voice, particularly in 
his oration over the dead of Lucretia. 
His best acting was when (in he second act) 
he meets with Tarquin, who recounts his 
infamous adventure—his passionate excla- 
mations, and the curses he bestows on 
him, were given in a fine style, and quite 
electrified the house ; the scenes also be- 
tween Brutus and his son Titus, were 
given with a good deal of nature,~—~but 
according to the historical character of 
Brutus, L ought to have continued to ‘the 
last the inflexible patriot that would not 
suffer the ties of nature to have the least 
effect on him, whereas, according-to the 
Actor or Author, Brutus possessed the 
finest feelings of a fathcr, and was over- 
whelmed with grief in parting from his 
son before he pronounced judgment against 
him. There was also ee - time taken 
up in this interview. engough played 
Collatinus very well. David Flies 
Titus was. superior to his. usual style of 
acting, and Henry Keimble’s Tarquin was 
better (though not at all equal to the ) 
than could have been expected. The death 
of Tullia is well conceived, and was equully 
well pourtrayed by Mrs. Glover. The 
destruction of Tarquin’s palace is also well 
managed. It is so constructed that the 
large stones and fragments of the buildin 
are literally strewed all over the stage, an 
it falls with a tremendous crash, while 
the burning buildings in the distance pro- 
uced a grand effect, as their flames re- 
flected on the glittering spears and banners 
of the army of Brutus. The chgracters we 
have not specified were not prominent.— 
Mrs.-West was Tarquinia, and Mrs. Robin- 
son poet Lucretia. 

Of the literary character of this play we 
aang probably say more in a futare Num- 
er. 
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Covitst Gxapex.—The Operatic Fi 
Tile, fYont le petit Claperon e, which 
wé have metitioned a$ s0' sutce: on 
Contitféut, was brodght out ag an dfter- 
piece at Covent Garden, on Thursdiy, 
u FA title o Bove ‘Astour, oF 
Littlé Hiding Frat. € scetiery is 
nidst adiiifrable, but tld drama itself is 
féeblé. A Miss Beautitont made Her debut 
aS Ruse d’Arotir; she is an ititerestitig 
performer, atid’ sings sweetly. Duruset, 
as Ruddif, coveréd himself with musical’ 
Laurels, though not with Roses. Upon 
the two performers we have nanied the 
burthen’ of the pfece lay, respecting the 
mérits of Which, the audience were divided’ 
betweeti ci and’ disapprobatiit. 





- Tt is & foreigd sort of thing, and does not 


fulfil ow expectations. 





Mr. Eprror, 

I wis much amused by the late corrés- 
pontlttice'on “ Othello’s handherchief,” and 
should have beet more so, but for the met- 
cifess letigth of the letters. Have’ you rid 

stean’ beil for the measuré of these 
endless replic#tions ? Last: week the longi- 
twde of their contents, and the /atitude of 
their surmises, gave mie aw world of trouble, 
atid what risust they not have given ane 
I daw imbgive = with a grieving’ 
abd # powerful hand making room for 
thein by committing devastation every where 
else? here aw Ive laid on the shelf, 
there’ an’ bnudation put iato the-fire, 
South American Battle returned on its 
po ge hands, a Storm tern to light your 
candic, and a blazing! Voleano coldly laid 
up in yoar waistcoat et. Now, let 
your’ eorrespondents. follow the rare and 
riot’ léss exvellent exathple which I-set them 
i’ my _—. Query:—In three words, 
“* Was Hamlet wiad?” * Luter. 

# Brevity is indéed as well’ the essential re- 
quisite for such a publication as ours as it is the 
soul ‘of wit: We therefore abstain fron insert- 
ing’ the letters of ur othe? Corresporidents 
Ou the subject of Othello, as. they do not ap- 
pear to us'to place the subject in any new point 
af view sufficiently Curious to sanction onr offer- 
ing the ré-discussion of the whole question to our 
readers. But judging, from tlie numerous com- 


munications we have received on this matter, |) 
that such inquiries are generally liked, we not || 


ouly give place to Luigi’s Quére, but shall at a 
convenient time do the sate for that on Shylock. 





FOREIGN DRAMA. 





GHENT THEATRE. 


We have not for some time past witnessed 
so interesting a representation as that for 
the benefit of M: Claparede. The Burgo- 
master of Sdardam owes its sticcess to the 
character of the Rag'ish Athbassador, and, 
above all, the éxcellent acting of M. Cla- 
parede, who has in fact created the cha- 
racter, by giving it a Mace which per- 
haps the author never intended. The alla: 
sions against England aré eagerty seized by 
theaudience. We laugh atthe Engtishin our 
Theatres ; but, though they cannot deprive 


the | on the gréat 


is | and superiority 


THE LITERARY GAZETTE, AND 


as of that’ gratificatiot, it sist bé acknow- 
 ledyetl that they have thé best of ¢ 

stage of thé _ uring 
pert tmiince of Adele et Doréan, thé 
public expressed thdir sentiments eneér- 
gétically in favour of 4 natioi, whose glory 
the Hatred and’ jéalousy 
of het enemies can uéver pardon. 


” at 


VARTEPIES 





The following singular coincidence is 
pointed out by a Correspondent. Phe 17th 
of November has. proved’ fatal to three 
Queens. Mary, Queen of. England, died 
on that day, in 1558; Catherine, second 
Empress of Russia, in 1796; and our late 
illustrious Queen in the present year. 


A magnificent collection of antiques, be- 
longing to M. Lidman, a native of Sweden, 
was destroyed by the late fite at Constanti- 
ndple. In 1816, this collection was packed 
up’in eleven gréat chests, otily one ott whieh, 
contiining an Egyptian muminy, has lieen 
saved from the general destruction. Abotit 
eight hundred volumes, being a collection 
of several'classic authors in the ancient and’ 
miodern limguages, togetlier with a consi- 
dératié number of Coptic and Arabian 
manuscripts, which M. Lidthan had ob- 
tained in course of his travels in the East, 
were likewise lost. MM. Lidman’ has now 
arrived‘ at’ Constantinople from’ Messina ; 
and instead ‘of finding his tredsures iti safety, 
he has to deplore their irreparable loss. 


The French Govérnment has determined 
to improve the éstablishments at Cayenne 
for the extensive cultivation of the vegeta- 
bles of both Indies.. Plants which have his 
therte remained unknown, are to be brought 
and naturalized in Guyana, for the purpose 
of thence transporting them to Europe; 
and at the same time, plants which are pe- 
culiar to Europe will be conveyed to 
Guyana, whence, as soon as they shall be- 
come naturalized to-the climate, they will 
‘be transplanted, and spread over the most 
distant continents; French Gayana will 
ithus become a kind of entrepot for every 
jthing appertaining to natural history. 


| Botany Bay.—Particular accotitits have 
iréecéntly beet received’ from’ this reriark- 
‘able Colony. The annual’ master, con- 
ichuded at the date of 1817, gave the follow- 
ling results :— 

Total number of souls in N.S.Wales 17,165 
Ditto, in Van Dieman’s Land . 3,214 





Population of the territory 20,379 

There were 14,500 acres of wheat in cul- 
tivation in New South Wales, 1,250 acres 
of potatoes, barley, and oats, and 11,700 
acres of maize. The following are the 
quan of stock exclusively in, New 
South Wales : —Horses, 2,850; Horned 
cattle, 33,650, Sheep, 66,700, Pigs, 11,400. 
Of the above 20,379 souls, there were 
4,100 male convicts; 1,340 women pri- 
soners, and 850 of their children: And 





sinte the périod this cerisus was concluded, 


joke. 





this portion of the population wi 
been nearly doubled; upwards 
men and about 500 women having been for- 
warded thither, from this country and Ire- 
land, sinee June of the last year. Thus, 
including the settlers who have since gone 
out, the éntite population of the territory 
may now be estimated at 25,000 souls. In 
1812, the fotal number of inhabitants were 
only 12,471, by which it will appear they 
have been doubled in six years! Mr. Ox- 
ley, the Survéyor-General, had just again 
left head-quarters with a party, to’ prosecute 
the inténtion of the Guvernment, in-ex- 
ploring the interior of New Holland, to the 
westward of the Blue Mountains. 


Official accounts have been received from 
the celebrated Russian navigator, Captain 
Golownin: He sailed from Rio Janeiro on 
the 14th of November 1817, in the sloop 
Kamschatha. After a perilous course he 
eritered port Callao, near Lima, on the 19th 
of February 1818. The Viceroy received 
this officer in the most hospitable manner, 
who is well-known by his journey to Japan, 
and the long captivity that he endured, The 
Captain sailed again’ for Kamschatka on 
the Ist of March last. 


Treatricat; Moraviry !—A fair daugh- 
ter of Terpsichore, etigaged at oné’ of the 
principal theatres in Paris, some time ago 
manifested an ardent attachment for a 
yourig man, whose expectations int life Were 
of a very liuiiiblé’ kind. Her mothér had 
endeavoured; by every ritans riatérnal ten- 
deriess cotild sugyest, to. break off a con- 
\nection’ wich, td use hér own words, at 
onee shocked her délicacy, and wountted the 
purity of her morals. Aftér riumerous ex- 
jpostulitions, thé old lady, aided’ by the 
overpowering eloque rite of a wealthy banker, 
iwho was continually talking: of his riches, 
lhad the satisfaction to find her daughter 
icomipletely corivertéd. The other evening, 
‘in’ the éowlisses of thé Opera, the mother 
was boasting of lier triuniph to a female 
friend, and describing the atxiety and dis- 
jtress she had stiffered owing to the mis- 
plated dttaclnient of the pretty Rose :— 
* At last, niy dear diddam,” said she, ‘* the 
girl has recovered jier senses! I knew shie 
wotild’ soon blush for lier choice! How 
could she etitertain regard’ for 4 nian who 
must have ruined her in the public opinion; 
for you know, Madam, the wretch is lost to 
all sense of religion, atid kis income, scanty 
as it is, is thrown away of sweetuieats and 
trash!” Rose, of cotirse, figures as the 
mistress of the Banker, instead of being the 
yoting lover's wife. 

Amotig the signatures to some commer- 
cial’ resoltitions in the Cornwall Gazette 
last week, is that of ‘‘ John Hawke, Rope- 
maker, for himself” ! 

A Buxiu.—An Irishman’ liaving put oti 
mourning for Her late Majesty, was_ told 
that he had forgotten to put a black ri- 
band to his watch. ‘* No,” said he, “I did 
not forget it.” ‘ Bit when yoti were lately 
in mournifig: you had_a Bhadk watch ri- 
band.’ “ Yes, but ther I was in moufning 


have 





for myself!” 


£ 4,000 
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METEOROLOGICAL JOURNAL. 


NoveMBer. 
Thursday, 26—Thermometer from 48 to 56. 
Barometer from 30, 30 to 30, 40. 

Wind SW. §$.—Raining till the afternoon, 

when it abated, but was still cloudy. 
Friday, 27—Thermometer from 45 to 56. 
Barometer from 30, 53 to 30, 58. 
Wind S. ¥.—Generally cloudy. 
in’ fallen, 15 of an inch. 
Saturday, 28—Thermometer from 47 to 58. 
Barometer from 30, 37 to 30, 53. 

Wind S. 3.—Cloudy. 

Sunday, 23—Thermometer from 48 to 58. 
Barometer from 30, 50'to 30, 45. 
Wind SbW. #.—Cloudy. 
Monday, 30—Tiicrmometer from 47 to 56. 
arometer from 30, 40 to 30, 32. 
Wind SbW. $—Cloudy. 
DrcemBeER. 
Tuesday, 1—Thermomete¥ fron 45 to 47. 
Barometer from 30, 22 to 30, 10 

Wind S. and SbE. ¥.—Cloudy till the evening, 

when it became clear. 
W¥ ednestley, 2—Thermometer from 40 to 46. 
” Barometer from 30, 29 to 30, 13. 

Wind N. and NbE. 3.—Cloudy, with rain in 
the early part of the morning. 

, Rain falien, 25 of an inch. 

On Tuesday, December 8th, at 5 hours 44 
minntes'2 sevonds, clock time, the 2nd Satellite 
of Jupiter will emerge from an éelipse. 

Latitude 51, 37.32. N. 
Longitude 3.51. W. 
Edmonton, Middlesex. JOHN ADAMS. 


—- ~ ey en 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


We are compelled, by want of room, to 
decline publishing any of the poetical effu- 
sions which we have received on the death of 
Her Majesty. Subjects of general regret 
evoke so much from the Muses, that we could 
only make @ very partiul selection, to avoid 
which, we are:condemned to sacrifice at once 
our feclings and some beaxtifuil compositions. 

The able Essay on the defence of’ Suicide 
ina Weekly Journal, is reluctantly declined 
as not congenial to the plan of the Literary 
Gazette, which is to disseminate as much as 
it can the ight of literature anil svienec, and, 
consequently, to avoid erery thing tending 
to provoke political or polemical controversy. 

We are much pleased with ** 8. Allsop” 
and his * ae warn approbation of the 
“ Sketches from Dover Castle,” whieh have 
appeared in the Wirerary Gazette. The 
wxentleman to whom we are indebted for 
them, will, we are in hopes, print them 
embodied. in an: Entire Poem, and, there- 
fore, we cannot comply with the request to 
publish them separately. The wish expressed 
by several correspondents, to have what they 
are pleased to call the Poetical Beauties of 
the Literary Gazette in a small volume, it 
uw not for us to gratify. 

The Stricrerss zy several of the. most 
ni of the periodical retailers o sedition 
aad irveligion, which we frequently receive, 
from-able pens, are certainly congenial to 
our sentiments: but we have no room for 
Prolonged controversial subjects, and wish 








to pursue the even tenor of our way, inform- 
ing when and whom we can, without stiy- 
matizing those whom we not only differ from 
but most heartily despise, and whose princi- 
ples are rendered more pomeee aortons 
to society by the desultory attacks of well- 
meaning opponents. 





NEW PUBLICATIONS. 





This Day are published, in $ vols. 12mo. price 18s. bas. 


EDWARD WORTLEY, and the EXILE of 
SCOTLAND, 

‘The novel, like the stage, exhibits folly and vice, 
without wounding personal feelings’; who, ashamed of 
their features, in visible characters, revive that sense of 
justice which is only dormant in the most dissipated vil- 
lain’s bosom, now, blushing at his own image, bécoines 
his own reformer.” 

Printed for J. W. Whiteély, 103, Newgate Street. 





This Day is pubished, price 7s. h ly printed in 
Foolscap8vo. and hot-pressed, 
REPLIES to the LETTERS of the FUDGE 
FAMILY in PARIS, Editedby THOMAS BROWN, Esq. 
“* When you censure the age, 
Bé catitious and sage, 
Lest the Courtiers offended should be ; 
If you mentian Vice or Bribe; 
"lis so pat to ALL the tribe, 
Each cries—that was levell’d at ME!" Gay. 


Also, 

An Impartial Statement of the Late Elec- 
tious, with Hiographical Notices of the Members, &c. &c. 
Price, to Subscribers, ids. 6d.; to Non-Subsciibers, 12s. 

Printed’ for Finnock and’ Maundér, No: 267; Strand; 
and sold by all Booksellers in the Kingdom, 








Systematic Educatian. 

PINNOCK AND MAUNDER’S 
JUVENILE, SCIENTIFIC, AND CLASSICAL 
REPOSITORY, 

{ No. 267, Strand, (facing St. Clement's Church.) 
{The PUBLISHERS of tlie following WORKS, 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


Mare? dnl +. hit 





every imprope ly d, while 
the most valuable arid intérésting matter hits Been 
added; conststiny of Introductory Chapters, déstriptive 
of the Manners arid Customs of the Antieiit Britotis, 
Greeks, and Rotnans, arid numerous Classicat, Mytholb- 
gical; Biograpiiical, and Geographical Notes. 

Having pretnised thus much on the merits of the Pub- 
lications issuing from their Press, the Publishers will not 
deign to notice the invidious remarks which have been, 
and still continually are, obliquely levelled at the System 
they have adopted, more than by observing, that, where 
merit is due, a liberal and discerning Public will be al- 
ways found to patrontise it; and the disgusting quackery 
of interested individuals, however pompously obtruded 
on the notice of the public, can meet with nothing 
more than ¢phemeral support. With steady and unde- 
viating step, the Publishers have purstied the plain, but 
unbeaten path in which they first set duit; theit ofity aish’ 
was to facilitate the mental progress df youth, antl’ té 
simplify, in some measureé, thie arduous, thougl’ honour- 
able task of education : and that they Have suctéedéd, bé- 
yond tlicir most sarigtiine expectations, they may, without 
vanity or egotism, declare ; for, indépeudérit of tie rapid’ 
and increasing sale of thése Publications, by whith atone 
the public opinion might bé faiMly estitiated) the Pub: 
lishers have in their possession upwards of one thotisant’ 
letters written by Teathers of eminente, from all parts 
of the Kingdom, bestowing the most honourable envo+ 
niiumson theitlabours, atid holding out every encouraye- 
ment to them td proveed‘in the way they have begun 

The Publishers catinst omit'thiPopportuutty of retarn- 
ing their sincere tlianKs to’ those friends wht liave, from 
titne to time, Conimuiicated Hints fr impreveineut, 
They trist that they Have profited by such! suggestions, 
and that the New Pditions:-wilk, on being cordepared witht 
tlie original’ ones, prove that theif patrons have not been 
disregarded: Still, however, pursuitig thé object inview— 

suffering themselves to be neither diverted front their 
| purpose, by the jealous envy of those who would wish to 
‘be considered rivals, nor intimidated by the fulsome and 
jegotistical addresses df such as wodltl claiin that meit 
{which justly belorigs to othiérs, the Pulltishers’ ate deter 
mined to exert every energy to rende their fatute Edi: 
|tions still! more deserving of that preeminence wliich 
jhas been awarded by a judicious Public ; they have ac- 





;encouraged by the'very general Patronage they have re- 
| ceived in the Sale of their Publications, and flattered'hy | 
| the aiieqtivocal testintionies of approbation with which 
they Nave been Horioured by many Gentlemen of emi-+ 
{nent literary acquireinents, as well as by mtmerous ‘able | 
lant higlily réspectable Conductors of Seriinaries, in‘all' 
| parts of the United Kingdém, gladly tuke this opportu- | 
| nity of expressing their grateful obligations to their pa- 
| trons, the Public, and at the same tithe of offering a few 
| observations relative to the nature and design of these 
jelementity performances, wliicti have elicited so great a , 
| share of unqualified commendation. j 
} The Series of little Treatises, in Qnestion and Answer, 
{denominated “* PINNOCK’S CATECHISMS,” are in- 
| tended to furm tle basis of every branch of'useful know- 
pledge, and are of theniselves, in fact, un Epitome of the 
Arts and Sciences, ‘the style in which they are written is 
at once cle. rand simple, conveying itstraction to the 
yout ful mind in a manner unattainable by the use of 
more claborate aiid comprehensive Works. In short, 
while they fix on the mind the leading facts in History, 
and the fundamental principtes of Science, the themory 
is relieved ftom the burden of retaining a inass of mitia: 
tie with which larger Books necessarily abeand, and 
which ought to be reserved till the ideas of youth expand 
sufficiently to conrprelrend their contents, 

The Publishers also beg to observe, that the whole of 
their CLASS BOOKS are edited on the Explanutory and 
Interrogative System (ist which every difficulty is caie- 
fully explained; and the memory assisted by Questions 
for the Examination of the Pupil;) beginning with'Dooks 
suited to the capacities of very young Children, and ex- 
tended to such as are fit for Senior Classes. Among the 
latter, they witf only instance their new and improved 
Editions of Dt. Goldsmith’s 


HISTORIES OF ENGLAND, GREECE, AND ROME, 
In these (as in every other Book on this plan) all 


j 
| 
; 
| 








vulgarities of style have been carefully corrected, and 


cominned; with 


cordingly tidw in the Pres Stperior Editions of their Cas 
|teckims, printed on fine royal paper, “designed more par- 
ticularly for the use of tlie higher classes, where elegauce 


: af execution is of mre importance than cheapness; 


white their regular editions, at the original prices, are 
improvements, which must enhance 
their value. Some few subjects, of equal interest to any 
that have been pobtished, are stil! preparing, which,when 
finished, will unquéstionably form the anost complete and 
comprehensive Juvenile Lrieyclopedia that was ever yet 
presented to the Public iit this or any other country. 

The Catechisms already puliliched (many of which» 
, have run through numerous Editions) are as follow :— 


(Price Ninepence each) 


Arithmetic. History of Scotland. 
Ancient History. History of Ireland: 
Astiotomy. History of France. 
Architectuie, Histoty- of Rome. 
Agriculture. History of Greece. 
Algebra. History of Auverica, 


Rible and Gospel. 
Fotany. 


HritisW Biography. 
British Law. 


Classi¢al Riography. 


Chemistry. 
Chronology. 
Drawing. 
Kiectricity. 
English’Grammar. 
French Grammar. 
litst’ Catechism. 
General Knowledge. 
Geography. 
Geometty. 
Heraldry. 

History of England, 


Latin Grammar. 
Logic. 

Medicine. 
Mineralogy. 
Modert History, 
Morality. 

Music, 
Mythotogy. 
Natural History. 
Navigation. 
Perspective. 
Poetry. 
Religion. 
Rhetoric. 

Trade and Commerce, 
Universal History, 





THE LITERARY GAZETTE, &c. 





NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


In December will be published, in 7 vols. crown 8vo. 
SPECIMENS of the BRITISH POETS, with Bio- 
graphical.and Critical Notices. To which is prefixed, an 
Introduction to the Study of English Poetry. By THO- 
MAS CAMPBELL, Esq. Author of the Pleasures of Hope. 

Printed for John Murray. Albemarle-Street, London. 

*,* Persons desirous of receiving this Work imme- 
diately upon its Publication, are requested to send their 
Names to their Booksellers in Town or Country. The 
price will be about sl. 3s. 


This Day is published, handsomely printed in small 8vo. 

with Ten Plates, price 7s. 6d. a New Edition of 
A NEW SYSTEM of DOMESTIC COOKERY, 
formed upon Principles of Economy, and adapted to the 
use of Private Families. Comprising also the Art of Carv- 
ing, Observations on the Management of the Dairy, and 
Poultry Yard; Instructions for Home Brewery, Wines, 
&c.; Cookery for the Sick, and for the Poor; many very 
useful Miscellaneous Keceipts, and Directions proper to 
be given to Servants both in Town and Country. To 
which is prefixed an Essay on Domestic,Ecomony and 
Household Management, comprising many Observations 
which will be found particularly useful to the Mistress of 
a Family. BY A LADY. 

“ This is really one of the most practically useful books 
of any which we have seen on the subject. The Lady who 
has written it, has not studied how to form expensive arti- 
cles for luxurious tables, but to combine elegance with 
economy ; she bas given her directions in a plain sensi- 
ble manner, that every body can understand; and these 
are not confined merely to cookery, but are extended to 
a variety of objects in use in families, by which means 
the utility of the book is very much increased indeed.” 

Printed for John Murray, Albemarle Street; sold also 
by every other Bookseller in England, Scotland, and 
Ireland. 

Of whom may be had, lately published, 
The New Family Receipt Book. A new 


Edition, greatly improved, handsomely printed in small 
#vo. price 7s. 6d. in boards. 


On the First of December will be Published, 


BLACKWOOD’S EDINBURGH MAGAZINE. 
No. XX. 


Contents.—I. An Account of Acber II. the present 
Great Mogul, or Emperor of Delhi, with the Modern 
History of that City to a recent date—11. Letter concern- 
ing Hayti—Il!. Essay on the Trade, &c. of the Arabians 
and Persians with Russia and Scandinavia, during the 
Middle V. Observations on the English Writings 
of the Brahmin Rammohun Roy—V. Nine Unpublished 
Letters ef Horace Walpole—V1. On the Candide of Vol- 
taire—VII. The late Hot Weather—VIII. Inaccuracies 
of Poets in Natural History—IX. The Complaint of 
Ceres (From the. German of Schiller)—X. Fortune (From 
the Italian of Guidi.)—X1. Sabina (From the German of 
Rottiger.) Scene 2.—XII, On the different Modes of 
Dressing the Hair among the Roman Ladies—XII11. Hey - 
wood’s Hierarchy of Blessed Angels—X1V. On Literary 
Censorship—XV. Comparison of the Beauty of Sounds 
with that of Colours—XV1. Letter addressed to Professor 
Pictet, descriptive of Ascents to the Summit of the South 
Needle of Chammouni, and to that of Mount Blanc— 
XVII. Account of Captain Kater’s New Method of Mea- 
suring the Length of the Pendul XVIII. Analysis of 
Mr. Barrow’s History of Voyages into the 
Arctic Regions—X1X. Letter from an Officer concerning 
the Polar Expedition—XX. The Chateau of Coppet. 
Letter First. Letter Second—XXI. Letter on the Pre- 
sent State of Administration—XXII. Reflections on the 
Theory of Population— XXIII. Observations on the 
Critique of Gothe’s Life in the Edinburgh Review—XX1V. 
Speech delivered by an eminent Barrister-—XXV. Pros. 
pectus of a New Academical Institution at Edinburgh— 
XXVI. Remarks on General Gourgaud’s Account of the 
Campaign of 1815—XXVII. Is the Edinburgh Review'a 
Religious and Patriotic Work ?—XXVIII. LITERARY 
AND SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE, &c. &c. &c. 


Printed for JOHN MURRAY, Albermarie Street. 

















NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


The following Works are ing for immediate 
publication by Mr. Colburn, Conduit-street. 

1. MEMOIRS of, her late MAJESTY QUEEN 

CHARLOTTE, from authentic Documents. By JOHN 

WATKINS, LL.D. author of the Life of Sheridan, Bio- 

graphical Dictionary, &c. in 1 vol. 8vo. embellished with 

Portraits. 





2. Recollections of Japan, comprising a 
particular account of the Religion, Language, Govern- 
ment, Laws, and Manners, of the People, with ebserva- 
tions on the Geography, Climate, Population, and Pro- 
ductions of the Country. By Captain Golownin, author 
of Narrative of 1 Three Years Captivity in Japan; to 
which are prefixed, Chronological Details of the Rise, 
Decline, and R 1, of British C i 
with that Country. 1 vol. 8vo. 


3. Horace Walpole’s Correspondence, 
the od, or concluding volume, in 4to. 


4. Memoirs of John Evelyn, Esq. the 
celebrated Author of the Sylva, &c. Written by Himself. 
Printed from the original MS. in the Library at Wotton. 
Edited by Wm. Bray, Esq. F.S.A. &c. The Second Edi- 
tion, revised, in 2 vols. 4to. with Portraits and other En- 
gravings, by the first artists, 51. 15s. 6d. bds. 

5. Discourses on Various Subjects. By 
Sir John Head, Bart. M.A. 1 vol. svo. 

6. The Hermit in London; or, Sketches 
of English Manners, $ vols. 12mo. 

7. Woman. A Poem. By Eaton Stannard 
Barrett, Esq. Author of the Heroine. Second Edition, 
revised. 5s. 6d. 








The Queen, and Sir Samuel Romilly. 
THE NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE, of Dec. 1. 
Price 2s. is embellished with finely engraved Portraits 
(accompanied by copious Memoirs; of Her late Majesty. 
ard of Sir Samuel Remilly. 
The Literary 

will comprise, among many other interesting subjects— 
1. An Account of Dr. Joh 's Visit to Cambridge in 
1765, his introduction to Dr. Farmer, with anecdotes and 
conversations; communicated by the Rev. B. N. Turner, 
one of the party—2. On Amatory Poetry, Thomas Moore, 
&c.—3. Original Letter of the Hon. Horace Walpole, on 
the death of Gray the Poet—4. Observations on various 
Public Establishments in Great Britain, from the Me- 
moire of M. Dupin, presented by the French Institute in 
1818—5. Culloden Anecdotes, John Roy Stewart and Mr. 
Hamilton of Bangour—6. Nuge Literarie, No. 4. Origin 
of Tasso’s Jerusalem, Coincidences between Lord Byron 
and other Writers, Madame Darblay, &c.—7. On Emi- 
gration, and its effects on the Morals of the Rising Gene- 
ration—8. Observations on Kean’s Richard III.—9. Cu- 
rious particulars of Prince Charles Stewart—10. Memoirs 
of M, Béttiger, the cclebrated German Archaeologist— 
11. Sabina, or Scenes at the Toilette of a rich Roman 
Lady—12. Desc:iptian of the Dressing Box of Asteria— 
13. The Arctic Expedition—14. Original and Select Poe- 
try—15. Essays on the Fine Arts—i6. The Drama—17. 
New Publications, with Critica] Remarks and Extracts— 
18. Curious Literary and Philosophical Varieties—i9. In- 
teresting Reports—20. Historical Digest of Political 
Events—«1.Remarkable Occurrences, Promotions, Births, 
Marriages, and Deaths, at home and abroad, &c. &c. 

*,* The four preceding Numbers of the present Volume 

are illustrated with Portraits and Memoirs of 
THOMAS MOORE, Esq. 
LADY MORGAN, 
WILLIAM GIFFORD, Esq. and 
WALTER SCOTT, Esq. 

Orders are received by every Bookselier, Stationer, and 
Newsman, throughout the Kingdom, Those who may be 
desirous of sending it to friends and reiatives abroad, to 
whom it must prove a most desirable present, may also 
have it regularly transmitted by giving orders and making 
payment accordingly to any Local Postmaster. 

Printed fur Henry Colburn, Conduit Street : to whom 
communications for the Editor are requested to be ad- 





NEW PUBLICATIONS. 





LADY MORGAN’S new Itish National Tale, 
entitled FLORENCE MACARTRY, is published this day, 
in 4 vols. price 28s, bds. and may be had of every Book- 
seller, and at every ble Library through the 
Kingdom. 

Printed for Henry Colburn, Conduit Street, Londun. 








This Day is published, in 3 vols. 12mo. price @1s. in bds. 
HARRINGTON, and ORMOND, Tates. By 
MISS EDGEWORTH. The Second Edition, corrected. 

. Also, by the same Author, 

1. Comic Dramas, in Three Acts, The 
Second Edition, corrected, in one volume, 12mo. price 
7s. in bds. 

2. Patronage. The Third Edition, cor- 
rected, in 4 vols. 12mo. price 2s. in bds. 

London: Printed for R. Hunter, Successor to Mr, 
Johnson, No. 72, St. Paul’s Church-yard; and Baldwin, 
Cradock, and Joy, Paternoster Row. 





This Day was published, in 8vd. price 14s. bds. 

An ETYMOLOGICAL DICTIONARY of the 
SCOTTISH LANGUAGE; in which the Words are de- 
duced from their Originals, explained in their diferent 
Senses, and authorized by the names of the Writers in 
whose works they occur. Abridged, from the Quarto 
Edition, by the Author, JOHN JAMIESON; D.D Fellow 
of the Royal Society of Edinburgh, of the Society of the 
Antiquaries of Scotland, and of the American Antiqua- 
rian Society. 

Printed for Archibald Constable and Co. Edinbufgh. 

*.* The above Work will be found particularly useful 
to the readers of Waverley, Guy Mannering, Tales of my 
Landlord, and other Works, in Scottish Literature. 


Purgative Medicines. 

This Day were published, in 8vo. with a Portrait of the 
Author, engraved by Burnet, price,10s.6d, bds. 
OBSERVATIONS on the UTHLITY and- AD- 
MINISTRATION of PURGATIVE MEDICINES, in se- 
veral Diseases. By JAMES HAMILTON, M.D. Feliowof 
the Royal College of Physicians, &c. &c. Sixth Edition, 

with additions, revised by the Author. 

Edinburgh : Printed for Archibald Constable and Co.; 
and D. Brown, Edinburgh ; Longman and Co. andT, and 
G. Underwood, London. 


Of whom may be had, 

1. Conspectus Medicine Theoretica, ad 
usum Academicum. Auctore, Jacobo Gregory, M. D. 
olim. med. theor. nunc. med. prac. in Acad, Edin. Prof, 
Edito Sexta prioribus emendatior. 16s. bds. 

2. Pharmacopeia, in Usum Noso-comii. 
Regi Edinburgensis. 5s. bds 








HMiscellancous Avbertisement, 
(Connected with Literature and the Arts.) 





Distortions, 
A COURSE of LECTURES will shortly be de- 
livered on the Congenital Mal-formations and Morbid 
and Accidental Distortions of the Bones, by G. H. WEA- 
THERHEAD, Grad of the Uni y of Edinb 
Surgeon of the Royal College, Edinburgh ; Member of 
the Medical and Chirurgical Society of London, &c. at 
his house, No. 18, Upper Montagu-str. Montagu-square. 
*,* For Particulars, apply as above. 








London: Printed for the Proprietors, by BENSLEY and 
Son, Bolt-court, Fleet-street : Published every Satur- 
day, by HENRY COLBURN, Public Library, Conduit- 
street; JOHN BELL, Dealerin N 
alley, Cornhill; and PINNOCK and MAUNDER, 
Booksellers, at the Literary Gazette Office, 267, Strand, 
where Communications (post paid) are requested to be 
addressed to the Editor. Also supplied by all Book- 
ecliers, Newsmen, and Stationers, in Town of 








Country. 











